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When Bishop Percy's work, the Heiiqties of 
Ancient Engliih Poetry, issued from iJie press, 
the poetry of our country was in a very weak and 
languishing condition i for whilst the only poetry 
read and appreciated by the learned of the day, 
was that of the philosophic school, the taste of 
the masses was of a still more debased character, 
as amongst them nothing was popular but sickly 
and unnatural pastorals : and thus, between a 
very questionable philosophy of pantheistic ten- 
dency on the one hand, and a mock arcadianism, 
with its accompaniment of Damons, and Delias, 
and Strephons, and sheep and brooks and crooks, 
on the other, nature and truth were lost sight of, 
and the inspiration of the bard had well nigh 
become a thing unknown. 

Percy's great work (great, notwithstanding all 
ita omissions, its errors, and its imperfections) 
prepared the way for a better state of things, and 
brought about a poetical revolution — a new era 
in oui' literature, still in progress, and which has 
bcai adorned by such names as Goldsmith, Gray, 
(^llins, Cowper, Crabbc, Campbell. Scott, and 




Wordsworth. All honour, therefore, 
memory of Bishop Percy ! While, however, ^ 
honour the reformer, let us never forget the 
sources of his inspiration, those 

»" Sweet poets of the geutlc unliquo line, 
Who inaJo the hue of beauty nil eteme. 
And gttvo earth's melodies a silver turn," 

nor, that one of such minstrel bards -was Thoma* 
Defoney of Norwich, the author of " that little 
ancient miscellany entitled The Garland of Good- 
Will". Of the biography of ITionias Dcloney, or 
Dclone, (for we have the name in both forms) little 
is Icnown beyond the few facts collected by Mr. 
Collier ; it would appear that the minstrel •was 
a itillc weaver, who made his poetical debit at Nor- 
wich, about the year 1586, and who continued to 
write and amuse the public until near the time of 
his decease, which occurred in 1600. Our author 
evidently enjoyed no small share of popularity, 
and to which his merits well cntitletl him ; nor 
was his fame confined to his own order, for even 
the elegant and classic Drayton, in au allusion to 
his " rhyme," designates it " full of state and 
pleasing." Deloney was unquestionably a man of 
taleut.aud byno means destitute of a cei-tain degree 
ofhookleaming,al though his reading was probably 
confined to old English chronicles, metrical and 
prose romances, and fabliaux. He also seems 
to have had some knowledge of tile language of 
France. As a writer, ii', as we must acknowledge, 



he sometimes sinks below mediocrity, we cannot 
deny that he frequently gives utterance to bursts 
of genuine poetry, taking far higher flights than 
his contemporaries, Kichard Johnson of the 
" Goulden Koaes", or even Martin Parker, so 
canonical in all that relates to Robin Hood. 
Deloney's works exhibit the faults and excellencies 
of a self-taught man, whose life, there is too great 
reason to fear, was one continued struggle for 
existence, and who often wrote not as fancy 
willed, or the muse dictated, but because author- 
ship was a worldly affair, an unpoetical matter of 
pounds, shillings, and pence. On no other 
hypothesis could the author of " Fair Rosamond," 
and " The banishment of the two dukes," be the 
author of " Shore's wife"; or could the author of 
" The Spanish lady" (a poem which has elicited the 
praises of Wordsworth) be the writer of disgusting 
ballads on the executions of the poor persecuted 
Catholics of his tunc. Deloney was one of the 
last of England's minstrel bards, and, therefore, 
his publications have ever been in high esteem 
amongst collectors ; of several of these works, a 
list is given by Mr. Collier in his preface to 
Deloney's Strange Histories (Percy Society's 
edition), but the catalogue is incomplete, and we 
believe it may be extended by ascribing to Deloney 
the authorship of " The Blind Beggar of Bednall 
Green," and " The pleasant and sweet history of 
Patient Giiasel, &c. ; printed by E. 1'. tor John 



¥rigfat, dwelling in Giltapur Ktrcet, at the s 
of the Bible" (see Percy Society's edition, edited 
by Collier) ; and by also ascribing to Dcloney tltc 
aulhomhiji of the " Garland of Good-Will". ITic 
history of Patient GrisucI contains a ballad 
extracted from the " Garland of Good-will," being 
the one inserted at page 82 of the present yroAf 
and of which ballad no earlier edition has been dis- 
covered. It is impossible to state when the Garland 
made its first appearance, but it is presumed abont 
the year 1586: none of the original editions are 
known to exist) though it is not improbable that 
there may be such carefully concealed in the darlc 
cavcms of some of our literary Domdaniels, who, 
imbued with a true spirit of dog-in -the -mangcrism, 
prevent others from tasting the food for which they 
themselves have no relish. ITie Pcpysian black 
letter copy of the Garland is only dated 1678 (just 
seventy-eight years after Deloney's decease), and 
it is the oldest wo have been enabled to consult, 
although we can trace two earlier editions, one of 
1631, and the other of 1659. ITie edition of 1678 
diifers materially from that of 1709 f?), copies of 
which are neither scarce nor valuable, and are to 
be found in the library of the British Museum, 
aiid in the collections of Mr. James Orchard 
Halliwell, and otherM. This last-named edition, 
which i^ "printed for 0. Convert, nt the sign of 
the Goldwi rinj; in Little Drilain," is in i^c I'unu 




of a chap-book of the commoneat description, and 
is printed ou the coarseet paper, and with the 
vilest type, and aboimds in misprints, /liaii, and 
typographical blunders. ITie edition of 1678 
bears internal eyidcnce of being a transcript of the 
original work, and it differs from Conyers' copy 
in a very important particular; for while in the 
latter ai'e found eevcraJ poems which are certainly 
not by Dcloncy, all such interpolations are 
wanting in the earlier impression. These added 
poems are inserted in the following pages, but 
the Editor has distinguished them by asterisks. 
Percy, in selecting from the Garland for the 
Rcligues, has, it is clear, made use of the editions 
of 1678 and 1709 ; for he not only gives one of 
the interpolated poems from the latter, but he cor- 
rects the text of the genuine ones by the readings of 
the former, stiU further correcting that text by hia 
celebrated folio MS., and by conjectui'al emenda- 
tion, (See notes to " Truth and Ignorance", and 
also those to the " Spanish Lady".) In preparing 
oiir edition of the Garland, we have printed from a 
copy of Conyers' edition, lent for the purpose by 
Mr. Halliwell, but the text has been collated with 
the edition of 1678, and wherever any vai-iation 
has occurred, as for instance in the titie-pngc, and 
in the names of the poems, we have abided by the 
readings of what we must consider as the more 
authoritative copv ; indeed the name of the pub- 



Usher of Uie earlier cdidoii is eome guarante 
iu corrcctnesa ; for John Wright was one c 
leading booksellers of the age, and not, a 
have erroneously asserted, a mere publiahi 
ballads and jK-imy histories, like the Mai 
audCatnachsofthe present century. The vignette 
on our old title-page iij found in both editions, 
and the initial letter, at page 1, is copied &om 
Conycrs ; both of these designs have been en- 
graved by George Anderson, Esq., of De Beauvoir 
Town, by whom they have been presented to the 
Percy Society. 

The Editor intends to follow up the present 
work by a republication of some of the other 
Garlands mentioned, and quoted firom, by Percy, 
Evans, and others, when he can diamrer their 
■whereabowis, for he has had many an unavailing 
Bearch after them. They are sumetrkere, but 
where is that somewhere? If any of those 
iiumcroua correspondents, anonymous and other- 
wise, who have favoured the Editor with their 
suggestions and recommendations on the subject 
will be so obliging as to state how he is to reduce 
them to practice, the information will be very 
thankfully received. It is an easy matter to dress 
your hare, but as good Mrs, Glassc says, " catch 
him first". 

T<dUngton Villn, HorixKi/, 
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OAKLAND OF GOOD-WILLj 



l-HE DKATH OF THE FAIR LADY ROSAMONDj 
To the Tune of "Flying Fame. 



HEN as king Henry rul'd this lam 
The second of that name, 
Besides the queen, he dearly lo\ 
A fair and princely dame. 




Moat peerless was her beauty found. 

Her favour and her face, 
A sweeter creature in this world, 

Did never prince embrace. 



risped locks like threads of jjold 
Appear'd to each man's sight ; 
;r comely eyes like orient pearls, 
Did cast a heavenly light ; 



"The blood within her cryatal cheeks, 
Did Buch a colour drive. 
As if the lily and the rose 
For maalership did strive. 

Yea, RoRomond, fair Rosamond, 

Her name woh called ao. 
To whom dame Eleanor our queen. 

Was known a mortal foe. 

The king, therefore, for her defence 
Against this furious queen. 

At Woodetock huilded such a bower, 
The like was never seen ; 

Most curiously this bower was built, 
With stone and timber strong, 

An hundred and fifty doors 
Did to this bower belong ; 

And they so cunningly contriv'd. 
With turnings round about. 

That none but with a clew of thread 
Could entfir in or out. 



And for his love and lady's sake. 
That was bo fair and bright, 

The keeping of this bower he gave 
Unto a worthy knight. 



Bui I'orliuie that dolh often fro\vn, 
Where she before did amilc, 

The king's delight and lady'R joy, 
Full Boon she did begiiile. 

For why? the king's ungracious so 
Whom he did high advance, 

Against his father raised wars 
Within the tcalniB of France. 

And yet before our comely king. 
The English land forsook, 

Of Rosamond, that lady fair. 
His last farewell he took. 

I O ! Rosamond, the only rose 
That pleaseth best mine eye, 

\ The fairest rose in all the world 
To feed my fantnsic. 

I The flower of mine affected heart, 
Whose sweetness doth excel 

I My royal rose a thousand times, 
I hid thee now farewel. 

I For I must leave my famous flower. 
My sweetest Rose, a space, 

I And CTOBB the seas to famous France, 
Proud rebels to abase. 



Dul yet, my rose, be sure thou shall | 

My coming shortly see ; 
And in my heart, while hence I a 

I'll bear my rose with me. 



When Itosamond, that lady fair, 
Did hear the king say bo, 

The sorrows of her grieved heart 
Her outward looks did show; 



And from her clear and crystal eyea, 

Tears gushed out apace, 
Which, like the silver pearled dew. 

Ran down her comely face ; 

Her lips, like to the coral red, 
Did was both wan and pate. 

And for the sorrow she conceiv'd, 
Her vital spirits did fail. 

And falling down all in a swound, 
Before king Henry's face, 

Full oft within his princely anus 
Her body he did embrace. 

And twenty times, with watiy eyes. 
He kist her tender check, 

Until he had reviv'd agiun 
Her senses mild and meek. 





I Why grieVGB my Rose, my sweetesl Rose ? 
I The king did aftcn say : 
I Because, quoth she, to bloody wars 
My lord must part away ; 

i But since your grace, in foreign coasts, 

Among your.foos unkind, 
I Muat go to hazard life and limb, 

Why should I stay behind ? 

[ Nay, rather let me, like a page, 

Thy Bword and tai^et bear, 
I That on my breast the blow may light 

That should oifend you there. 

3 ! let me in your royal tent 
Prepare your bed at night, 
■And with sweet baths refresh your grace, 
At your return from fight. 

So I your presence may enjoy, 
No toil I will refuse ; 
LBut wanting you my life is death, 
Which lioth true love abuse. 

■Content thyself, my dearest love, 
Thy rest at home shall be, 
n England's sweet and pleasant soil, 
For travel fits not thee. 



TRC OABI.AItn 

hair ladies lirook not l)liH)dy ivms, 
tSwcct pence their pleaenres breed : 

The nouriahtr of heart's content. 
Which fancy flret did feed. 

My rose shall rest in WoodHlock bower, 
With music's sweet delight; 

Wliile I among the piercing pikes 
Against my foes do fight. 

My rose, in robes of pearl and gold, 
With diamonds, richly dight, 

Shall dance the galliard of my love, 
While I my foes do smite. 

And you, Sir Thomas, whom I trust 

To be my love's defence, 
Be careful of my royal rose. 

When I am parted hence. 

And therewithal he fetched a sigh. 
As though his heart would break ; 

And Rosamond, for very grief, 
Not one plain word could apeak. 

And at their parting, well they might 

In heart be grieved sore; 
After that day, fair Rosamond 

The king did see no more. 



OF QOOD-WILI.. 

And when his grace had pitst the seas, 
And into France had gone ; 

Queen Eleanor, with envious heart, 
To Woodstock came anon. 

And forth she call'd this trusty knight. 
Who kept this curious bower; 

^Vllo, with this clew of twined thread, 
Came from this famous flower. 

And when that she had wounded him, 
The queen his thread did get; 

And went where lady Rosamond 
Was like an angel set. 

But when the queen with steadfast eye 

Beheld her heavenly face, 
She was amazed in hei mind, 

At her exceeding grace. 

Cast off thy robea from thee, she said, 

That rich and costly be; 
And drink thou up t^i'^ deadly draught, 

Which I have brought for thee. 

But presently upon her knee 

Sweet Rosamond did fall. 
And pardon of the queen she crav'd 

For her offences all. 



TUB OAKLAITD 

Tuke pity on my youthful )'eaTa, 

Fuir Rosamond did cry ; 
And let me not with poiaon atrong 

Enforced be to die. 



I will renounce this sinful life, 

And in a cloyster 'bide ; 
Or else be baniah'd, if you please, 

To range the world so wide. 

And for that fault which I have done, I 
Though I was forc'd thereto, 

Preserve my life, and punish me 
As you think good to do. 

And with these words her lilly hands 
She wrung full often there ; 

And down along her comely face 
Proceeded many a tear. 

But notliing could this furious queen 

Therewith appeased be ; 
The cup of deadly poison fill'd. 

As she sat on her knee, 

She gave this comely dame to drink. 

Who took it in her hand ; 
And from her bended knee arose. 

And on her feet did stand ; 



f And easting up liot cyea to heaven, 
She did for mercy call ; 
And drinking up the poison strong, 
Her life she lost withal. 

And when that death through every limb 
Had done her greatest spite, 
I Her chiefest foes did plain confess 
She nas a glorious wight. 

Uer body then they did entomb, 
When life was fled away ; 
\ At Woodstock, near to Oxford town, 
Ae may be seen this day. 



I THE LAMENTATION OF SHORE'S WIFE. 
To the Tone of " The Hunt m iip". 

LiBTEM, Tur ladies. 

Unto my miseries, 
That lived late in pomp and state most dolightluUy ; 
And now to fortune's fnir dissimulation, 
Brought in cruel and uncouth plagues most pitcouKly. 

Shore's wife I am, 
So knoiva by name ; 




10 THE OARLAKD 

And at the Flowcr-de-lucc, in Cheapeide, i 
dwelling ; 
The only daughter of a wealthy merchant man. 
Against whose couiuel 1 was evermore rcbellmg. 

Young waa I lov^d ; 

No action mov^d 
My heart or mind, to give or yield to theii consentiiig. 
My parent's thiiUcing strictly for to wed me, 

Forcing me to take that which caused my repenting. 

Then being wedded, 

I waa quickly tempted ; 
My beauty caused many gallants to salate me. 
The king commanded, and I straight obeyed ; 
For his chiefest jewel then he did repute me. 

Bravely waa I trainM, 

Like a queen I reignM, 
And poor men's suita by me were obtained. 
In all the court, to none was such great resort. 
As unto me, though now in acorn I be disdained. 

When the king di^d. 

My grief waa tried ; 
Prom the court I was expeMd with de p ht 
The duke of Gloucester, being lord prote (o 
Took away my goods against all law and ghl 



And a procesaion, 
For my IrauBgressio 



i 

c 

I 



Bare-footed he made me go for to shame me ; 
cross before me there waa carried plainly, 
As a penance to my former life for to lame lat 



Then through London, 
Being thus undone, 
The lord protector published a procli 
On pain of death I should not be harbour'd ; 

Which furthcrmorcencreas'd my sorrow and vexation, 



11 

I 



I that had plenty, 
And dishes dainty. 
Moat sumptuously hroughtto my board at ray pleat 
Being full poor, from door to door 
j I beg my bread with clack and dish at my leisti 

P My rich attire, 
By fortune's iie, 
To rotten rags and nakedness they arc beaten. 
My body soft, which the king embraced oft, 
With vermin vile annoy'd and eat on. 



On stalls and stones, 

Did lie my bones, 
That wonted was in bed of down to be pit 
tnd you see my finest pillows be 
Of slankiog straw, with dirt and dung thus disgraced. 



i 



Wherefore, fair ladies, 
With your sweet babies. 



i 



My grievouB fall bear in your min<l, uiwl belmld n 
How Htninge a thing, that the love of a kin^ 
Should come to die under b. stall, as I told ye. 



yONU OF KING EDUAIt, SHEWING HOW HK 
WAS DECEIVED OF HI3 LOVE, Au. 
To the Tone ot " LabamlulUhof. 

When aa king Edgar did govern this land, 
Adown, adoivn, down, down, down, 

And in the strength of hia years he did stand, 
Call him down -a ; 

Such praise was spread of a gallant dame. 

Which did through England carry great fame ; 

And she a lady of high degree. 

The earl of Devonshire's daughter was she. 

The king, which lately had bury'd the queen, 

And not long time a widower been. 

Hearing this praise of a gallant maid, 

Upon her beauty hb love he laid ; 

And in his mind he would often say, 

I will send for that lady gay ; 

Yea, I will send for this lady bright. 

Which is my treasure and delight ; 

Whose beauty, like to Phffibus' beain?, 



Doth glitter through all christian realms. 
Then to himaelf he would reply; 
Sftying, how fond a prince am I, 
To cast my love so base and low, 
Upon a girl I do not know ! 
King Edgar will his fancy frame 
To love some peerless princely damo, 
The daughter of a royal king, 
That may a dainty dowry bring ; 
Whose matchless beauty, brought in place, 
May Estrild'a colour clean disgrace. 
But, senseless man, what do 1 mean. 
Upon a broken reed to lean ? 
Or what fond fury did me move, 
Thus to abnse my dearest love ? 
Whose visage, grac'd with heavenly hue, 
Doth Ellen's honour quite subdue. 
The glory of her beauteous pride, 
Sweet Estrild's father doth deride. 
Then pardon my unseemly speech. 
Dear love anS lady, I beseech, 
For I my thoughts will henceforth frame, 
To spread the honour of thy name. 
Then unto him he call'd a knight, 
Which was most trusty in hia sight. 
And unto him thus did he aay, 
To earl Orgator, Go thy way, 
Where aak for Estrild, comely dame. 
Whose beauty went so far by fame ; 
And if you find her comely grace. 



I 



Ah funic (litl spread in every )ilacc : 
Then tell her falhcr «hc nhall be 
My crowned queen, if she agree. 

The knight in messtige did proceed, 
And into Devonshire went with s]ieed ; 
But when he saw the lady brifihl. 
tie was HO ravisht at her sight, 
That nothing could his passion move. 
Except he might obtain her love. 
For day and night while there he staid. 
He courted still this peerless maid ; 
And in his suit he shew'd such skill, 
That at the length he gain'd her good-wi 
Forgetting quite the duty tho' 
Which he unto the king did owe. 
Then coming home unto his grace, 
He told him with diasemhling face. 
That those reporters were to blame, 
That 80 advanc'd the maiden's name : 
For I assure your grace, said he, 
She is as other women be ; 
Her beauty, of such great report. 
No better than the common sort ; 
And far unmeet in every thing, 
To match with such a noble king. 
But though her face be nothing fair, 
Yet sith she is her father's heir, 
Perhaps some lord of high degree 
Would very fain her husband be. 
Then if your grace would give consent, 
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'I'hoiigh in his heart he was full sad ; 
Saying, your grace nhall welcome be. 
If HO your grace will honour me. 
Then as the day appointed wan, 
Before the king did thither pass. 
The earl before hand did prepare 
The king his coming to declare. 
And with a count'nance passing grim. 
He call'd his lady unto him; 
Saying, with sad and heavy cheer, 
1 pray you, when the king cornea here. 
Sweet lady, as yon tender me, 
Let your attire but homely be ; 
Nor wash not thou thy angel's Ace, 
But so thy beauty clean disgrace ; 
Thereto thy gesture no apply, 
It may aeem loathsome to the eye, 
For if the king should there behold 
Thy glorious beauty so estoll'd, 
Then shall my life soon shorten'd be. 
For my deserts and treachery. 
When to thy father first I came. 
Though I did not declare the same, 
Yet was I put in trust to bring 
The joyful tidings to the king ; 
Who, for thy glorious beauty seen. 
Did think of thee to make his queen. 
But when I had thy person found, 
Thy beauty gave me such a wound, 
No rest nor comfort could I take. 



Till jou, sweet love, my grief did slake; 
And tho' that duty charged me, 
MoBt faithful to my lord to be, 
Yet love, upon the other aide, 
Bid for my aelf I should provide. 
Then for my auit and service shown, 
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And for my love in wedlock spent. 
Your choice you need no whit repent : 
Then since my grief I have expresat, 
Sweet lady, grant me my request. 
Qood words she gave with smiling chear, 
Musing of that which she did hear; 
And casting many things in mind, 
Great fault therewith she aeem'd to find; 
But in her self ahe tkougiit it shame, 
To make that foul which God did frame. 
Most costly robea full rich therefore. 
In bravest aort that day she wore ; 
Doing all that e'er she might. 
To set her beauty forth to aight ; 
And her hest skill in every thing 
She shew'd to entertain the king. 
Wherefore the king so 'snared was, 

I That reason quite from him did pass : 

t His heart by her was set on fire, 

I He had to her a great desire ; 

1 And for the looks he gave her thi 
For every look she shew'd him te 

^^IHierefore the king perceived pis 



A 



His love and looks v 



The king he would a hunting 
And an they through 



did ride. 



The earl on horse-back by his side, 
For BO the story telleth plain, 
That with B shaft the earl was shun. 
So that when he had lost his life, 
He look the lady unto wife ; 
Who married her, all harm to shun. 
By whom he did beget a son. 
Thus he that did the king deceive. 
Did by desert his death receive : 
Then to conclude and make an end. 
Be true and faithful to thy fliend. 



HOW COVENTRY WAS MADE FREE BY GODINA,, 

COUNTESS OF CHESTER. 

To thaTuae of" Prince Arthur difd at LMdlmf, &c. 

Lbofhicits, that noble earl J 

Of Chester, as I read, | 

Did for the city of Coventry J 

Many a noble deed. J 



Great privileges for the town 
This noble man did get ; 

And of all things did make it ai 
That they toll-free ^d sit. 



I OF ClDOD-WtLL. 19 I 

Save only that for horses still I 

i 



Save only that for horses still 
They did some tuatom pay, 

Which was great charges to the town. 
Full long and man^a day. 

Wherefore his wife Godina fair, 

Did of the earl request. 
That therefore he would make it free, 

As well as all the rest. 

So when that she long time had sued, 

Her purpose to obtain, 
Her nohle lord at length she took 

Within a pleasant vein : 

And unto him with smiling chear, 

She did forthwith proceed. 
Entreating greatly that he would 

Perform that goodly deed. 

You move me much, my fair, quoth he, 
Your suit 1 fain would shun ; 

But what will you perform and do. 
To have this matter done? 

Why any thing, my lord (quoth she), 
You will with reason crave ; 

I will perform it with good will, 
tf I my wish might have. 



i 










Am jj."^ "«■".. 
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^e lady at jv 



in.iW 



"HS bent - 



That on the day that she should ride, 

All penons tluough the town, 
Should keep their houses, shut their doors, 
I And clap their windows down ; 

■■So that no creature, yonng or old. 
Should in the streets he seen, 
Till she had ridden all about, 
Throughout the city cleaa. 






when the day of riding came, 
person did her see, 
ffing her lord ; after which time. 
The town was ever free. 



OP THE DUKE OF COHNWAL'S DAUGHTKB. 
To the Tune of "7n Greece". 
When Humber, in his wrathful rage. 

King Albanack in field had slain ; 
Whose bloody broils for to as swage, 

King Locrin then apply'd his pain ; 
And with a host of Britons stout, 
At length he found king Humber out. 



At vantage great he met hiin then. 
And ^vith his host beset him so, 

That he deatroy*d his warlike men, 
And Humbei's power did overthrow ; 
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And Humbcr, which for fear did fly. 
Leapt into a river desp'rately : 

And being drowned in the deep, 

He left a lady there alive. 
Which Badly did lament and weep, 

For fear they should her life deprive. 
But by her face, that was bo fait, 
The king was caught in. Cupid's snare. 

He took this lady to his love, 
Who secretly did keep it still. 

So that the queen did quickly prove 
The king did bear her much good-will. 

Which though by wedlock lato begun. 

He had by her a gallant son. 

Queen Guendoline was griev'd in mind 
To see the king was alter'd so) 

At length the cause she chanc'd to find. 
Which brought her to most bitter woe. 

For Eatrild was his joy {God wot). 

By whom a daughter he begot. 



The duke of Comwal being dead, 
The father of that gallant queen. 

The king with lust being overlaid. 
His lawful wife he cast off clean ; 

Who, with her dear and tender son, 

For succour did in Cornwal run. 




OP GOOD-WILL. 

Then Ixicria crowned Estrild bright, 
And made of her his lawful wife ; 

With her, which was his heart's delight, 
He sweetly thought to lead his life. 

Thus Gucndoline, as one forlorn. 

Did hold her wretched life in scorn. 

But when the Cornish men did know 
The great abuse she did endure, 

With her a number great did go, 
Which she by prayer did procure. 

In battel then they marcht along, 

^01 to redress this grievous wrong ; 

lAod near a river callM Store, 

The king with all his boat she met ; 
Where both the armieB fought full sore. 

But yet the queen the field did get. 
Yet ere they did the conquest gain. 
The king was with an arrow slain. 

Then Guendoline did take in hand. 
Until her son was come to age, 

The government of all the land. 
But first her fury to ass wage, 

She did command her soldiers wild, 

To drown both Estrild and her child. 



I Incontinent then did they bring J 
Fair Estrild to the rivei side, ^ 
? . J I 
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But tkrough good hap, at last she then decreed 

To tieek in fruitful Germany some succour to this need: 

And to Sir John Hainuult then went she, 

Who entertain'd this woeful queen with great solemnity. 

And with great sorrow to him she then comptaio'd, 
Of all her griefs and inJurieH which she of late sustain'd. 
go that with weeping she dinun'd her princely sight, 
The cause whereof did greatly grieve that nobis 
courteous knight; 

Who made an oath he would her champion be, 

And in her quarrel spend hie blood, from wrong to set 

her free ; 
And all my friends, with whom I may prevail. 
Shall help for to advance youi sfate, whose truth no 

time shall fail. 

And in his promise most faithful he was found, 

And many lords of great account were in his voyage 

hound. 
So setting forward with a goodly train, 
At length, through God's especial grace, into England 

they came. 

At Harwich then, when they were ashore. 

Of English lords and barons hold there came to her 

great store ; 
Which did rejoice the queen's afflicted heart, 
That English lords in such sort came for to lake her 



"WLen as Tiiag Edward Ihereol' did understand, 

How that the queen with such a power was enler'd on 

his land ; 
And how his nobles were gone to take her part. 
He fled from London presently, even with a heavy 

And with the Spencers unto Bristol did go, 
To fortifie that gallant town great cost he did bestow ; 
Leaving behind, to govern London town. 
The stout bishop of Eseter, whose pride was soon 
pull'd down. 

The Mayor of London, with citizens great store. 

The bishop, and the Spencers both, in heart they did 

Therefore they took him without fear or dread. 

And at the Standard, in Cheapside, they smote off his 

Unto the queen this message then they sent, 

The city of London was at her coram an dement. 

Wherefore the queen, with all her company, 

Did strait to Bristol march amain, whereat the king did 



Then she besieged the city round about, 

Threatning sharp and cruel death to those that were si 

Wherefore the townsmen, their children, and ihcii 
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Did yield the city to the queen, for safeguard of their 
hvea. 

Where was took, the stnry plain doth tell, 
Sir Hugh Spencer, and with him the Earl of Arundel. 
This judgment just, the nobles did act down; 
They shoidd be drawn and hanged, both, in sight of 
Bristol town. 

Then was king Edward in the castle there, 

And Hugh Spencer still with him, in dread and deadly 

And being prepai'd from thence to sail away, 

The winds were found contrary, they were enforc'd to 

But at last Sir John Beaumont, knight. 

Did hring his sailing ship to shore, and so did stay 

their flight. 
And BO these men were taken speedily 
And brought as prisoners to the queen who did in Bristol 

He. 



The queen, by counsel of the lords and barons bold. 
To Barkley sent the king, there to be kept in hold : 
And young Hugh Spencer, that did much ill procure. 
Was to the marshal of the host sent unto keeping sure. 

And then the queen to Hereford took her way, 

With all her warlike company, which late in Bristol lay ; 




And here behold how Spencer was, 

From town to town, even ae the queen to Hereford did 

Upon a jade, which they by chance had found, 
Young Spencer mounted wae, with legs and hands fast 

hound : 
A writing paper along as he did go, 
Upon his head he had to wear, which did his treason 

And to deride this traytor lewd and ill. 

Certain men with reeden pipes, did blow before him Btill ; 

Thua was he led along in every place. 

While many people did rejoj'ce, to aee his strange 



When unto Hereford our noble queen was come. 

She did assemble all the lords and knights, both all 

And in their presence young Spencer judgment had. 
To be both hang'd and quartered, his treasons were so 
bad; 

Then was the king deposed of his crown, 

From rule, and princely dignity, the lords did caat him 

And in his life, his son both wise and sage. 

Was crown'd king of fair England, at fifteen years of 
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, SONG OF THE BANISHMENT OF THE TWO 
DUKES OF HEREFORD AND NORFOLK. 

Two noble dukes of great renown, 

That long had Uv'd in fame. 
Through hateful envy were cast down. 

And brought to sudden shame. 

The dulte of Hereford was the one. 

A prudent prince and wise, 
'Gainst whom such malice there was shown. 

Which soon in fight did rise. 

The duke of Norfolk, most untrue, 

Declar'd unto the king, 
The duke of Hereford greatly grew 

In hatred of each thing, 

Which by his grace was acted still, 

Against both high and low ; 
Hoiv he had a trait'rouH will 

His state to overthrow. 

The duke of Hereford, then in haste, 

Was sent for to the king ; 
And by the lords in order plac'd, 

Esamm'd of each thing. 



THE OASIiAXD 

Tho term of traylor, truthlesii duke. 
In 8com and great disdain, 

With flat defiance to thy face 
I do return again. 

And therefore, if it please your grace 
To great me leave, quoth he. 

To combate with my unknown foe 
That here accuseth roc ; 

I do not doubt, but plainly prove. 
That like a peijured knight, 

He hath moat fahly sought my shame, 
Against all truth and right. 

The king did grant this just request, 

And did therewith agree, 
At Coventry, in August next, 

This combate fought should be. 

The dukes on sturdy steeds full atout, 
In coats of ateel most bright, 

With spears in tests, did enter lists. 
This combate fierce to fight. 

The king then cast his warder down, 
Commanding them to stay; 

And with his lords he counsel took, 
To stint that mortal fray. 
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Charging thee, on pain of death, 

When fifteen days are past, 
Thou never tread on English ground 

So long as life doth last. 

Thus they were sworn before the king, 

Ere they did further pass, 
The one should never come in place, 

Where as the other was. 

Then both the dukes, with heavy hearts, 

Were parted presently, 
The uncouth streams of froward chance. 

Of foreign lands to try. 

The duke of Norfolk coming then, 
Where he would shipping take. 

The bitter tears ran down his cheeks, 
And thus his moan did make : 

Now let me sigh and sob my fiU, 

Ere I from hence depart. 
That inward pangs with speed may burst 

My sore afflicted heart. 

Oh cursed man ! whose loathed life 

Is held so much in scorn. 
Whose company is clean despised. 

And left as one forlorn, 



Now take thy leave and lust adieu 

Of this ihy country dear, 
Which never more thou must behold, 

Nor yet approach it near. 

Happy should I account my sell', 

If death my heart had torn ; 
That I might have my bones entomh'd 

Where I was bred and bom. 

Or that by Neptime'a wrathful rage, 

I might he piest to die, 
WhUst that sweet England's pleasant banks 

Did stand before mine eye. 

How sweet a scent hath English ground 

Within my senses now ! 
How fair unto my outward sight 

Seem every branch and bough ! 

The fields and flowers, the streets and stones. 

Seem such unto my mind, 
That in all other countries sure 

The like I ne'er shall find. 

O ! that the sun, with shining face, 
Would stay his steed by strength. 

That this same day might stretched be 
To twenty years in length ; 



fc To twenty 3 
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Vlll. 

THE NOBLE ACTS OF ARTHUR, OF THE ROUND 
TABLE, AND OF LANCELOT DU LAKE. 

To the Tune of ''Flying Fame*. 

When Arthur first in court began, 

And was approved king, 
By force of arms great victories won. 

And conquests home did bring ; 

Then into Britain straight he came, 

Where fifty good and able 
Knights then repaired unto him, 

Which were of the Round Table ; 

And many justs and tournaments 

Before them there were drest. 
Where valiant knights did then excel. 

And far surmount the rest. 

But one Sir Lancelot du Lake, 

Who was approved well. 
He in his fights and deeds of arms. 

All others did excel. 

When he had rested him a while, 

To play, to game, and sport. 
He thought he would go try himself, 

In some adven'trous sort. 
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He arm^d rode in forest wide, 

And met a damsel fair, 
Who told him of adventures great, 

Whereto he gave good ear. 

Why should I not ? quoth Lancelot, tho* 

For that cause I came hither. 
Thou seem'st, quoth she, a goodly knight. 

And I will bring thee thither, 

Whereas the mighty knight doth dwell, 

That now is of great fame ; 
Therefore tell me what knight thou art. 

And then what is your name ? 

My name is Lancelot du Lake. 

Quoth she, it likes me than ; 
Here dwells a knight that never was 

E*er matched with any man ; 

Who has in prison threescore knights, 

And four that he. has bound ; 
Knights of king Arthur's court they be. 

And of his Table Round. 

She brought him to a river side. 

And also to a tree, 
Whereon a copper bason hung, 

His fellow shields to see. 
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He struck so hard, the bason broke : 
^V^len Tarquin heard the sound. 

He drove a horse before him straight. 
Whereon a knight lay bound. 

Sir knight, then said Sir Lancelot, 
Bring me that horse-load hither. 

And lay him down, and let him rest ; 
We'll try our force together. 

And as I understand thou hast, 

So far as thou art able. 
Done great despite and shame unto 

The knights of the Round Table. 

If thou be of the Table Round, 

(Quoth Tarquin, speedily e). 
Both thee and all thy fellowship 

I utterly defie. 

That's overmuch, quoth Lancelot though ; 

Defend thee by and by. 
They put their spms unto their steeds, 

And each at other fly. 

They coucht their spears, and horses ran. 
As though there had been thimder ; 

And each struck them amidst the shield. 
Wherewith they broke in sunder. 
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Their horses' backs brake under them, 

The knights were both astound ; 
To 'void their horses, they made great haste 

To light upon the ground. 

They took them to their shields full fast, 

Their swords they drew out than ; 
With mighty strokes most eagerly 

Each one at other ran. 

They wounded were, and bled full sore. 

For breath they both did stand. 
And leaning on their swords awhile, 

Quoth Tarquin, Hold thy hand ! 

And tell to me what I shall ask : 

Say on, quoth Lancelot though ; 
Thou art| quoth Tarquin, the best knight 

That ever I did know, 

And like a knight that I did hate ; 

So that thou be not he, 
I will deliver all the rest. 

And eke accord with thee. 

That is well said, quoth Lancelot, then. 

But sith it must be so. 
What is the knight thou hatest so, 

I pray thee to me show ? 
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His name is Lancelot du Lake, 

He slew my brother dear ; 
Him I suspect of all the rest ; 

I would I had him here. 

Thy wish thou hast, but yet unknown ; 

I am Lancelot du Lake ! 
Now knight of Arthur's Table Round, 

Kind Hand's son of Seuwake ; 

And I desire thee do thy worst : 
Ho I ho ! quoth Tarquin though, 

One of us two shall end our lives 
Before that we do go. 

If thou be Lancelot du Lake, 
Then welcome shalt thou be ; 

Wherefore see thou thyself defend, 
For now defie I thee. 

They buckled then together so, 

Like two wild boars rashing. 
And with their swords and shields they ran 

At one another flashing. 

The ground besprinkled was with blood, 

Tarquin began to faint ; 
For he gave back, and bore his shield. 

So low, he did repent. 
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This soon 'spied Sir Lancelot though, 

He leapt upon him then, 
He pull'd him down upon his knee, 

And, rushing off his helm. 

And then he struck his neck in two ; 

And when he had done so. 
From prison, threescore knights and four 

Lancelot delivered though. 



IX. 

A SONG IN PRAISE OF WOAIKN. 
To a pleasant new Time, called, " My Valentine''. 

Among all other things 

That God hath made beneath the sky, 
Most glorious to satisfie the curious eye 

Of mortal men withal. 

The sight of Eve, 

Did soonest fit his fancy ; 
Whose courtesie and amity most speedily 

Had caught his heart in thrall ; 

AVhom he did love so dear, 

As plainly doth appear, 
He made her queen of all the world, and mistress of 

his heart ; 
Tho' afterwards she wrought his woe, his death 
and deadly smart. 
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^Vhat need I speak 

Of matters passed long ago ? 
Which all men know I need not show, to high or low, 

The case it is so plain : 

Altho' that Eve 

Committed then so great offence. 
Ere she went hence, a recompence, in defence, 

She made mankind again : 

For by her blessed seed, 

We are redeemed indeed. 
Why should not then all mortal men esteem of 

women well ? 
And love their wives, even as their lives, as nature 
doth compel ? 



A virtuous wife 

The scripture doth commend ; and say. 
That night and day, she is a stay from all decay. 

To keep her husband still ; 

She useth not 

To give herself a wandring, 
Or flattering, or prattling, or any thing 

To do her neighbour ill ; 

But all her mind is bent. 

His pleasure to content ; 
Her faithful love doth not remove for any storm or 

grief; 
Then is he not well blest, think ye, that meets with 
such a wife ? 
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But now methinks 

I hear some men do say to me, 
Few such there be, in each degree and quality 

At this day to be found ; 

And now-a-days 

Some men do set their whole delight, 
Both day and night, with all despite, to brawl and 
fight, 

Their rage doth so aboimd : 

But sure I think and say, 

Here comes no such to day ; 
Nor do I know of any she, that is within this place, 
And yet for fear, I dare not swear, it is so hard a 
case. 

But to conclude ; 

For maids, and wives, and virgins all. 
Both great or small, in bower or hall, to pray I shall, 

So long as life doth last. 

That they may live, 

With heart's content, and perfect peace, 
That joy's increase may never cease, till death 
release 

The care that crept so fast : 

For beauty doth me bind, 

To have them all in mind ; 
Even for her sake, that doth us make so merry to be 

seen, 
The glory of the female kind, I mean our noble 
queen. 



A SONG tS PRAISE OF A SENOLE I.tTE. 
To Ihe Time of " Tht OhoiVi Hrarif. 

Some do write of bloody wars, 

Some do shew the several jare 
'Twist men, through envy raised; 

Some in praise of princes write, 

Some set their whole delight 
Tn hear fair beauty blazed : 

Some other perBons are mov^d 

For to praise where they are loved : 

And let lovers praise beauty as they i 
Otherways 1 am intended ; 

True love is little regarded. 

And often goes unrewarded : 

Then to avoid all strife, 

I'll resolve to lead a single life, 
Whereby the heart is not offended. 

O what a suit and service too 
Is used by them that woo ! 
O what grief in heart and mind, 
What sorrow we do find, 
Through woman's fond behaviour! 
Subject to suffer each hour. 
And speeches sharp and sour, 
And labour, love, and coat, 
Perchance 'tis but all lost, 
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And no way to be amended ; 
And so purchase pleasure. 
And after repent at leisure. 
Then to avoid all strife, &c. 

To man in wedded state, 

Doth happen much debate, 
Except by God's special favour ; 

If his wife be proudly bent. 

Or secretly consent 
To any lewd behaviour : 

If she be slothful or idle, 

Or such as her tongue cannot bridle, 

Oh ! then well were he, 

K death his bane would be ; 
No sorrow else can be amended ; 

For look how long he were living, 

Evermore he would be grieving. 
Then to avoid all strife, &c. 

Married folks we often hear. 
Even through their children dear. 

Have many causes of sorrows, 
K disobedient they be found. 
Or false in any groimd. 

By their unlawful forays ; 

To see such wicked fellows. 
Shamefully come unto the gallows. 
Whom parents with great care. 
Nourished with dainty fare, 
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From their birth truly tended; 

When a)) their mothers before them, 
Do curse the day that e'er they bore them. 
Then In avoid all Blfife, &C. 



Do we then behold and aee, 
When men and wivee agree. 

I And live together, 

Where the Lord hath sent them eke 
Fair children mild and meek, 

I Like flowers in summer weather ; 
How greatly are they grievSd, 
And wiU not by joy be relieved ; 
If that death doth call, 
Either wife or children small, 

I Whom their virtues do commend ; 

Their losses whom they thus loved. 
From their hearts cannot be moved. 
Then to avoid all strife, &c. 



Who being in that happy state, 
Would work himself such hate, 
, His fancy for to follow? 

Or, living here devoid of strife, 
Would take to him a wife, 
For to procure his sorrow ? 

With carpmg and with caring. 
Evermore must be sparing; 
Were he not worse than mad. 
Being merry, wotdd be sad ? 
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Were he to be commended, 

That e'er would seek much pleasure, 
Where grief is all his treasure ? 
Then to avoid all strife, &c. 



XI. 

THE WIDDOWS SOLACE. 
To the Tune of ^' RobiruM Almain:' 

MouBN no more, fair widdow. 

Thy tears are all in vain ; 
*Tis neither grief nor sorrow, 

Can call the dead again : 
Man's well enough compared 

Unto the summer's flower, 
Which now is fair and pleasant. 

Yet withercth in an hour : 
And mourn no more in vain, 

As one whose faith is small ; 
Be patient in affliction, 

And give God thanks for all. 

All men are bom to die, 
The scripture telleth plain : 

Of earth we were created, 
To earth we must again ; 

'Twas not Croesus* treasure. 
Nor Alexander's fame. 



Nor Solomon by wisdom, 

That could death's fury tame ; 

No physick might presen'e them, 
When nature did decay ; 

What man can hold fur ever, 
The thing that will away ? 
Then mourn no more, &c. 

Though you have lost your husband, 

Your comfort in distress ; 
Consider God regardeth 

The widdow's heaviness : 
And hath strictly charged, 

Such as his children be, 
The fatherless and widdow 

To shield from injury. 
Then mourn no more, &c. 

If he were true and faithful. 

And loving unto thee. 
Doubt not but there's in England, 

Enough as good as he ; 
But if that such affection. 

Within his heart was none. 
Then give God praise and glory, 

That he is dead and gone. 
And mourn no more, &c. 

Receive such suitors friendly, 
As do resort to thee ; 
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Respect not the outward person, 
But the inward gravity : 

And with advised judgment, 
Chuse him above the rest, 

Whom thou by proof hast tried, 
And found to be the best. 
Then mourn no more, &c. 

Then shalt thou live a life 

Exempt from all annoy ; 
And whensoever it chanceth, 

I pray God give thee joy. 
And thus I make an end, 

With true humilit}' ; 
In hope my simple solace 

May well accepted be. 
Then mourn no more, &c. 



XII. 

A GENTLKWOMAN'S COMPLAINT A(iAlNST HKR 
FAITHLESS FRIEND, etc. 

Faith is a figure standing now for nought ; 
Faith is a fancy we ought to cast in thought ; 
Faith now-a-days, as all the world may see, 
Resteth in few, and faith is fled from thee. 

Is there any faith in strangers to be found ? 

Is there any faith lies hidden in the ground ? 

1 '> 



la there Kij fftith in men that buried he ? 
No, there is none ; and faith U fied from 



Fled is the faith that might remain in any ; 
Fled iR the futh that should remain in niany; 
Fled is the faith that should in any be ; 
Then forewcl hope, for faith is fled from thee. 

From faith I see that all things are a dying; 
From faith I see that every one is flying ; 
They from faith, that most in faith should be. 
And faithless thou, that brake thy faith to me. 

Thee have I sought, but thee I could not find;: 
Thou of all others most within my mind; 
Thee have I left, and I alone will be, 
Itecause 1 find iliat failh is fled from thee. 



HOW A PRINCE OP ENGI.AND WOOED THE KIl* 
DAUOHTEK OF FRAKCE, AND HOW I 
WAS MAKRIED TO A FORRESTER. 
To the Tune of " Criflwon Vrlvit". 
In the days of old. 



D THE KIl* 
HOW SHeJ 
STER. I 
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Which made her father glad, 

She was his only joy. 
A prince of England came, 
Whose deeds did merit fame, 

He woo'd her long, and lo ! at last, 
Took what he did require ; 
She granted his desire. 

Their hearts in one were linked fast. 
Which when her father proved, 
Lord ! how he was mov^d 

And tormented in his mind : 
He sought for to prevent them, 
And to discontent them ; 

Fortune crosses lovers kind. 
When as these princely twain 

Were thus debarred of pleasure, 
Through the king's disdain, 

Which their joys withstood. 
The lady lockt up close 

Her jewels and her treasure, 
Having no remorse 

Of state or royal blood. 
In homely poor array, 
She went to court away, 

To meet her love and heart's delight ; 
Who in a forest great. 
Had taken up his seat 

To wait her coming in the night. 
But lo ! what sudden danger, 
To this princely stranger, 
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Chanced us he sat alone; 
By outlaws he was robbed. 
And with poinard stabbed, 

Uttering many a dying groan ; 
The princess armed by him, 

And by true desire, 
Wandering all that night, 

Without dread at all : 
Still unknown, she past 

In her strange attire, 
Coming at the last 

Within echo's call. 
You, fair woods, quoth she. 
Honoured may you be. 

Harbouring my heart's delight ; 
Which doth encompass here. 
My joy and only dear. 

My trusty friend, and comely knight ? 
Sweet ! I come unto thee. 
Sweet ! I come to wooe thee. 

That thou may'st not angry be ; 
For my long delaying, 
And thy courteous staying, 

Amends for all I make to thee. 
Passing thus alone. 

Through the silent forest 
Many a grievous groan 

Sounded in her ear ; 
Where she heard a man 

To lament the sorest 
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Chance that ever came, 

Forc'd by deadly fear ; 
Farewel ! my dear, quoth he, 
Whom I shall never see ; 

For why ? my life is at an end ; 
For thy sweet sake I die, 
Through villain's cruelty, 

To shew I am a faithful friend ; 
Here lie I a-bleeding. 
While my thoughts are feeding 

On the rarest beauty found ; 
O ! hard hap that may be. 
Little knows my lady 

My heart-blood lies on the ground. 
With that he gave a groan. 

That did break asunder 
All the tender strings 

Of his gentle heart ; 
She who knew his voice, 

At his tale did wonder ; 
All her former joys 

Did to grief convert ; 
Straight she ran to see. 
Who this man should be. 

That so like her love did speak ; 
And found when as she came. 
Her lovely lord lay slain, 

Smeer'd in blood, which life did break : 
Which when that she espied, 
Lord! how sore she cried, 
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Where I may placed be. 
Whilst she thus made her moan, 
Weeping all alone. 

In this deep and deadly fear, 
A forester, all in green. 
Most comely to be seen. 

Ranging the wood did find her there. 
Round beset with sorrow ; 
Maid ! quoth he, good morrow ; 

What hard hap hath brought you here ? 
Harder hap did never 
Chance to a maiden ever ; 

Here lies slain my brother dear : 
Where might I be plac'd, 

Gentle forester, tell me ? 
Where might I procure 

A service in my need ? 
Pains I will not spare. 

But will do my duty ; 
Ease me of my care, 

Help my extream need. 
The forester all amazed. 
On her beauty gaz^d, 

'Till his heart was set on fire : 
If, fair maid, quoth he. 
You will go with me. 

You shall have your heart's desire. 
He brought her to his mother. 
And above all other, 

He set forth this maiden's praise ; 
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Long was his heart inflamed, 
At length her love he gained. 

So fortune did his glory raise. 
Thus unknoii^Hy he matcht 

With the king^s fair daughter; 
Children seven he had, 

Ere she to him was known ; 
But when he understood 

She was a royal princess, 
By this means, at last, 

He shewed forth her fame. 
He cloath*d his children then. 
Not like other men, 

In party colours strange to see ; 
The right side cloth of gold, 
The left side to behold, 

Of woollen cloth still framed he. 
Men thereat did wonder. 
Golden fame did thunder 

This strange deed in every place. 
The king he coming thither. 
Being pleasant weather. 

In the woods the hart to chase ; 
The children there did stand. 

As their mother willed. 
Where the royal king 

Must of force come by. 
Their mother richly clad 

In fair crimson velvet ; 
Their father all in gray, 
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Most comely to the eye. 
When this famous king, 
Noting every thing, 

Did ask him how he durst be so bold, 
To let his wife to wear, 
And deck his children there, 

In costly robes of pearl and gold ? 
The forester bold replied, 
And the cause descried, 

And to the king he thus did say : 
Well may they by their mother, 
Wear rich gold like other. 

Being by birth a princess gay. 
The king upon these words, 

More heedfully beheld them ; 
Till a crimson blush 

His conceit did cross. 
The more I look, quoth he, 

Upon thy wife and children, 
The more I call to mind 

My daughter whom I lost. 
I am that child, quoth she, 
Falling on her knee ; 

Pardon me, my soveraign liege*. 
The king perceiving this. 
His daughter dear did kiss. 

Till joyful tears did stop his speech. 
With his train he turned. 
And with her sojourned ; ' 

Straight he dubb'd her husband knight ; 
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He made him earl of Flanders, 
One of his chief commanders ; 

Thus was their sorrow put to flight. 



XIY. 

THE FAITHFUL FRIENDSHIP OF TWO FRIENDS 
ALPHONSO AND GANSELO. 
To the Tune of " Flying Fame"*, 

In stately Rome sometime did dwell 

A man of noble fame, 
Who had a son of seemly shape, 

Alphonso was hb name. 

When he was grown and come to age, 

His father thought it best 
To send his son to Athens fair, 

Where wisdom's school did rest. 

And when he was to Athens come. 

Good lectures for to learn, 
A place t9 board him with delight. 

His friends did well discern. 

A noble knight of Athens town. 

Of him did take the charge ; 
Who had a son, Ganselo called. 

Just of his pitch and age ; 
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In stature and in person both, 

In favour, speech, and face, 
In quality and conditions eke, 

They 'greed in every place. 

So like they were, in all respects, 

The one unto the other. 
They were not known, but by their names, 

Of father or of mother. 

And as in favour they were found 

Alike in all respects, 
Even so they did most dearly love, 

As prov*d by good effects. 

Ganselo lov'd a lady fair. 

Which did in Athens dwell, 
Who was in beauty peerless found, 

So far she did excel. 

Upon a time it chanced so, 

As fancy did him move. 
That he would visit, for delight, 

His lady and his love ; 

And to his true and faithful friend, 

He declared the same ; 
Asking of him if he would see 

That fair and comely dame. 
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Alphonso did thereto agree ; 

And with Ganselo went 
To see the lady which he lov'd, 

Wliich bred his discontent. 

But when he cast his crystal eyes 

Upon her angel's hue, 
The beaut}* of that lady bright, 

Did straight his heart subdue, 

His gentle heart so wounded was, 

With that fair ladv's face. 
That afterwards, he daily liv*d 

In sad and wofid case ; 

And of his grief he knew not how 
Therefore to make an end ; 

For that he knew the lady's love. 
Was yielded to his friend. 

Then being sore perplext in mind. 

Upon his bed he lay. 
Like one which death and deep despair 

Had almost worn away. 

His friend Ganselo that did see 
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With much ado, at length he told 

The truth unto his friend ; 
Who did relieve his inward woe, 

With comfort to the end. 

Take courage then, dear friend, quoth he. 

Though she through love be mine, 
My right I will resign to thee ; 

The lady shall be thine. 

You know our favours are alike, 

Our speech also likewise ; 
This day m mine apparel 

You shall yourself disguise ; 

And unto church then shall you go, 

Directly in my stead ; 
Lo ! though my friends suppose 'tis I, 

You shall the lady wed. 

Alphonso was so well appaid. 

And as they had decreed. 
He went that day and wedded plain 

The lady there indeed. 

But when the nuptial-feast was done. 

And Phoebus quite was fled. 
The lady for Ganselo took 

Alphonso to her bed. 




That night wds spent in pleusant sport. 

And when llie day v 
A post for fair Alphor 

To fetch him home from Rome. 

Then was the matter plainly proved, 

Alphonso wedded was, 
And not Ganselo, to that dame. 

Which brought great woe, alas ! 

Alphonso being gone to Rome, 

With this his lady gay, 
Qnnselo's friends and kindred all, 

In such a rage did stay, 

That they depriv'd him of his wesllh. 

His land and rich attire, 
And banish'd him iheir country qtiite. 

In rage and wrathful ire. 

With sad and pensive thoughts, alas ! 

Ganselo wandred then; 
Who was constrain'd, thro' ivant, to beg 

Relief of many men. 

In Ihis diatresB oft would he say, 

To Rome I mean to go. 
To seek Alphonso, my dear friend, 

Who will reheve my woe. 
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To Rome, when poor Ganselo came, 

And found Alphonso's place, 
Which was so famous, huge, and fair, 

Himself in such poor case. 

He was asham'd to shew himself 

In that his poor array ; 
Saying, Alphonso knows me well, 

If he would come this way : 

Therefore he staid within the street ; 

Alphonso then came by, 
But heeding not Ganselo poor, 

His friend that stood so nigh ; 

Which griev'd Ganselo to the heart. 

Quoth he, and is it so ? 
Doth proud Alphonso now disdain 

His friend indeed to know : 

In desperate sort away he went, 

Into a bam hard by, 
And presently he drew his knife, 

Thinking thereby to die. 

And bitterly in sorrow there. 

Did he lament and weep : 
And being over- weighed witli grief, 

He there fell fast asleep. 



Wliile soundly ihcrc ho sweetly slept. 
Came m a miirUiering thief, 

And Haw a naked knife lie by 
This man so full of grief. 

The knife bo bright he took up strait, 

And wont away amain, 
And thnisl it in a murlhered man. 

Which he before had slain ; 

And afterwards he went with speed. 

And put this bloody knife 
Into his hand that sleeping lay. 

To save himself from strife. 

Which done, away in haste he ran ; 

And when that search was made, 
Ganaeio, with his bloody knife. 

Was for the mnrther staid, 

And brought before the magiatrate 
Who did confess most plain, 

That he indeed, with that same knife. 
The murthcT'd man had slain. 

Alphonso sitting then as judge. 
And knowing Oanselo's fe.ce. 

To save his Mend, did say himself 
Was guilty in that c»se. 
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None, quoth Alphonso, kilPd the man, 

My lord, but only I ; 
And, therefore, set this poor man free, 

And let me justly die. 

Thus while for death these faithful friends 

In striving did proceed. 
The man before the senate came, 

That did the fact indeed. 

Who being mov^d with remorse, 

Their friendly hearts to see. 
Did say before the judges plain, 

None did the fact but he. 

Thus when the truth was plainly told, 

Of all sides joy was seen ; 
Alphonso did embrace his friend. 

Which had so woful been. 

In rich array he cloathed him, 

As fitted his degree, 
And helpt him to his lands again, 

And former dignity. 

The murtherer, for telling truth. 

Had pardon at that time ; 
Who afterwards lamented much, 

His foul and grievous crime. 
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THE SECOND PART. 



I. 

A PASTORAL SONG. 
To the Tune of ''Hey Iw holiday;* dtc. 

I' PON a down, where shepherds keep, 

Piping pleasant lays, 
Two country maids were keeping sheep, 

And sweetly chanted roundelays. 

Three shepherds, each an oaten reed, 
Blaming Cupid* s cruel wrong, 

Unto these rural n}Tnphs agreed 
To keep a tuneful under-song. 

And so they were in numher five, 

Musick*s numher sweet, 
And we the like let us contrive, 
'To sing their songs in order meet. 

Fair Phillis*s part I take to me. 
She 'gainst loving hinds complains ; 

And Amarillis thou shalt be, 

She defends the shepherd swains. 
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Ph, Fie on the slights that men devise. 
Sh. Hey ho! silly slights. 
P. When simple maids they would entice. 
S. Maidens are young men^s chief delights. 

A. "N&jf women they with their eyes, 
S. Eyes like beams of charming sim. 

A. And men once caught, they soon despise. 
S. So are shepherds oft undone. 

P, If any young man win a maid. 
S. Happy man is he. 

P. By trusting him she is betray' d. 
S, Fie upon such treachery ! 

A, If maids catch young men with their guiles. 
S. Hey ho ! hey ho ! guiltless grief. 
A. They deal like weeping crocodiles. 
^S'. That murther man without relief. 

P. I know a silly coimtry hind. 
^S'. Hey ho ! hey ho ! silly swain ! 

P, To whom fair Daphne proved kind. 
S. Was he not kind to her again ? 

P. He vow'd to Pan with many an oath. 
*S'. Hey ho ! hey ho ! shepherds' god is he. 
A. Yet since he hath chang'd, and broke his troth. 
6*. Troth-plight broke, will plagued be. 
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s. 


Fie iiimn Mm docell ! 




A. 
S. 

A. 


And pligliteil iroiU to lliem in vain. 
There can be no ffrief more great. 

Her int^ABure was with measure paid. 




.V. 
A. 


Hey ho ! hey ho ! equal need. 
She was beguil'd that was betray'd. 




S. 


So shall all deceivers speed. 




i: 

A'. 


If every maid were like to me. 
Hey ho ! hey ho ! hard of heart. 




/'. 


Both love and lovers scom'd should be. 




S. 


Scomers should be sure of smart. 




A 


If every maid were of my mind. 




S. 


Hey ho ! hey ho ! lovely sweet. 




A 


They to their lovers should prove kind. 




S. 


Kindness is for maidens meet. 
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Methinks love is an idle toy. 


^^^L 


Hey ho ! hey ho ! husie pain. 


^^^fe 


Both wit and sense it doth annoy. 


^^H 


Both wit and sense thereby we gain. 


^^^1 


Tush ! Philis, cease ; be not so coy. 


^^^H 


Hey ho ! hey ho ! my disdain. 


^^^1 


I know you iove a shepherd's boy. l] 


^^^H 


Fie on that woman so can feign ! 



OF GOOD-WILL. 71 

P, Well, Amarillis, now I yield. 

S. Shepherds sweetly pipe aloud. 

P. Loye conquers both in town and field. 

S. Like a t3n:ant, fierce and proud. 

A. The eyening-star is up we see. 
S. Vesper shines, we must away. 
P, Would every lady would agree. 
S. So we end our roundelay. 



u. 



THE SINNER'S REDEMPTION : THE NATIVITY OF 
OUR LORD <fc SAVIOUR JESUS CHRIST, WITH 
HIS LIFE ON EARTH, AND PRECIOUS 
DEATH ON THE CROSS. 

All you that are to mirth inclined, 
Consider well, and bear in mind 
What our good God for us hath done, 
In sending his beloved son. 

Let all our songs and praises be 
Unto His heavenly majesty ; 
And evermore amongst our mirth, 
Remember Christ our Saviour's birth. 



7*' 
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Tlif tivc anil twentieth of December, 
(ii)O(l caiitic we have for to remember; 
In Hethlchcm, upon this mom, 
There wha our blcBt Messias bom. 

The ni^ht before that happy tide, 
The H])otle88 Virgin and her gpiide 
Were lon^ time seeking up and down. 
To find them lodging in the town. 

And murk how all things came to pasi 
The inns and lodgings so fiU'd was, 
Thut they could have no room at all. 
Hut in a silly ox's stall. 

This night the Virgfin Mar}' mild. 
Was safe delivered of a child ; 
According unto heaven's decree, 
Man's sweet salvation for to be. 



Near Bethlehem did shepherds keep 
Their herds and flocks of feeding shee 
To whom God's angel did appear. 
Which put the shepherds in great feai 

Prepare, and go, the angel said, 
To Bethlehem ! be not afraid ; 
There shall you see this blessed mom, 
The princely babe, sweet Jesus, bom. 
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With thankful hearts, and joyful mind. 
The shepherds went this babe to find ; 
And as the heavenly angel told, 
They did our Saviour Christ behold. 

Within a manger was he laid, 
The Virgin Mary by him staid. 
Attending on the Lord of life, 
Being both mother, maid, and wife. 

Three eastern wise men from afar. 

Directed by a glorious star, 
<!ame boldly on, and made no stay 
Until they came where Jesus lay : 

^And being come imto the place 
"Wherein the blest Messias was. 
They humbly laid before his feet, 
Their gifts of gold and odours sweet. 

See how the Lord of heaven and earth, 
Shew'd himself lowly in his birth ; 
A sweet example for mankind 
To learn to bear an humble mind. 

No costly robes, nor rich attire, 
Did Jesus Christ our Lord desire ; 
No musick, nor sweet harmony, 
Till glorious angels from on high, 
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That unto ua a son hath g 
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Moreowr, let us every one 
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His righteous life, and hoi 
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To have poor sinners juati 
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Suppose, O ! man, that th> 
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In prison strong, condemn 
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And that no friend upon tl 




Could tanaom thee from ci 
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Except you can some pai^ 


^^^H 1 


That for your sake will bt, 
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His own heart's blood for' 


^^B 1 


And lose his life in thy de: 


^^B1 


Such was the love of Chrii 


^^^^H 1 


Were lost in hell perpetua 


^^^^^^ 


To save ub from the gulph 




Himself much pain did uni 
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Whilst in this world he did remain, 
He never spent one hour in vain ; 
In fasting, and in prayer divine, 
He daily spent away the time ; 

He in the temple daily taught, 
And many wonders strange he wrought. 
He gave the blind their perfect sight, 
And made the lame to walk upright : 

He cur'd the lepers of their evils, 
And by his power he cast out devils. 
He raised Lazarus from the grave. 
And to the sick their health he gave. 

But yet for all these wonders wrought. 
The Jews his dire destruction sought. 
The traytor Judas was the man 
That with a kiss betray' d him than. 

Then was he led to Justice-hall, 
Like one despis'd amongst them all; 
And had the sentence given, that he 
Should suffer death upon a tree. 

Unto the execution-place 
They brought him on with much disgrace ; 
With vile reproachful taunts and scorns. 
They crown' d him with a ivreath of thorns. 



'I'hen (o the cross, tliruugh hands and C 
They nail'd our Ideal Redeemer swe 
Anil further to uugment his smart, 
With bloody spear thoy piere'd his hes 

Thus have you seen and heard aright, 
The love of Christ, the Lord of might ; 
Anil how lie shed his precious blood, 
Only to do ub sinners good. 



To the Tune nf '■ In Summer Time." 

The mighty Lord that rules in heaven. 
Strange wonders doth in England sendn 

And many warnings hath us given, 
'Cause we our lives should soon a 

Uul like the misholieving Jews, 
So hard of heart our people be, 

They think that nothing can be true 
But that which ihcir own eyes do see. 
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Therefore, good people, mark it well ; 

m here lay open to your view 
A song most wonderful and strange^ 

And can approve it to be true. 

A damsel did near Padstow dwell, 
Within the county of Comwal fair, 

Whose parents had no child but her ; 
She was her father's only heir : 

To whom came many a brave young man, 

Intending to make her a wife ; 
But never tempting tongue could make 

This damsel change her maiden life. 

I 

And though her parents riches had, 

And costly garments her allow' d ; 
In homely habit she would go. 

And alway hated to be proud. 

She ne'er was heard to curse or swear. 

Nor any word of anger give ; 
But courteous was in every thing 

To them that did about her live. 

If she heard any one to swear, 

Or take God's sacred name in vain. 

She told them that they crucified 
Our Saviour Jesus Christ again. 




She often (ltd frequent the cliurcli. 
And aLto tUil reUi-^'e the poor ; 

The widow and the fatherleas 
She every day fed at her door. 

Upon H time thiH domnel she 

Fell sick, and in a, deadly swounil 

She lay for twenty houra" Bpace, 
No life in her then could be found. 

Her aged father did lament, 

Her mother she shed many a tear; 

She wept, she wail'd, she wrung lier handi 
For toss of this her dHU|j;hl«r dear. 

Alas ! alas ! my child, she said. 
How dearly have I Jendered thee, 

And wilt thou now forsaie the world 
And leave me in thia misery ? 

I would thy birth bad been my death, 
Then never had I known this day. 

This grievous moan her mother made 
By her dear daughter os she lay. 

At last s he did strong waters fetcht 
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And being come unto her speech. 

With voice most shrill, aloud she cried, 

O, mother, you have done me wrong. 
This cannot be by you denied. 

Por I was in the way to heaven, 

Two glorious angels did me guide, 
"Who gently took me by the hand. 

And helped me up on every side ; 

Singing of psalms and spiritual songs. 

So long as we passed on the way ; 
Till he which had a golden crown 

Met us, and caused us to stay. 

Return, said he, from whence thou cam*st, 
Thy mother for thee makes great moan ; 

And tell these things, which I declare, 
Unto thy neighbours every one. 

Speak this, quoth he, unto them all ; 

How that the Lord, e'er long, will send 
A grievous punishment to them 

That wilfully his will offend. 

This is the last age of the world, 

Even to the very sink of sin, 
The puddle of iniquity 

Which you long time have wallowed in. 



Thew Hpeedics spoke, the maiden dicil. 

And came nu more tn life ngain ; 
Hor Houl, no doubt, is gone to heaven. 

With glorious angetn to remain. 

At her decease, an harmony 

Of musick there was heard to Round, 

\\Tiich ravish'd all the Btanders-by, 
It did with swectncBs so abound ; 

It picrc'd the earth and air alao, 

Yet no man knew from whence it came ; 

liut each one said it came from heaven ; 
And presently, upon the same, 

The ma^stratea of that same parish. 

Which heard and saw this wonder atrangi 

Desir'd to have it put in print, 

'Cause wicked men their ways may change 

i 



OF PATIENT GRIRSEL AND A NOBLE MARQU: 
To the Tune of " The BriAe't Oood-mormw" 

A NOBLE marquess, as he did ride a-hunting. 

Hard by a river side, 
A proper maiden, as she did sit a-spinning, 

His gentle eye espyM ; 



SB 



Most fair and lovely, and of ci 

Although in simple attire ; 
She sang most sweetly, with pleasant vi 

Which set the Lord's heart on fire. 
The more he lookt, the more be might, 
Beauty bred, his heart's delight ; 

And to this damsel he went. 
God speed, quoth he, (hou famous flower. 
Fair mistress of this homely bower. 
Where love and vertue live with sweet content. 

With comely gesture, and modest mild behaviour, 

She bad him welcome then ; 
She entertain'd him in a friendly i 

And all his gentlemen. 
"The noble marquess in his heart felt such flame, 

Which set his senses all at strife. 
^Quoth he, fair maiden, shew soon what is thy nam 

I mean to take thee to my wife. 
^-irisael ia my name, quoth she. 
^ar unfit for your degree ; 

A silly maiden, and of parents poor, 
^ay, Gtiaael, thou art rich, ho said, 
A vertuous, fair, and comely maid ; 
Grant me thy love, and I will ask no more. 



At length she consented, and being hoth contenlwl. 

They married were with speed : 
Her coimtry russet was turn'd to silk and velvel. 

Ah to her slnte agreed : 



And when tliat %he was trimly attired in the Ranie, 

Her beauty shin'd moat bright; 
For staining every other brave and comely dame 

Thut dtd tippeor in her sight. 
Many envied her therefore. 
Because she was of parents poor, 

And 'twist her lord and her great strife did raise : 
Some said this, and Home said that; 
Some ilid call her beggar's brat; 

And to her lord they would ber oft dispraise. 

O, noble marquess, quotb they, why do you wTong ua, 

Thus basely for to wed; 
That might have got an honourable lady 

Into yoiir princely bod ? 
Who will not now your noble issue still deride, 

Which shall be hereafter bom. 
That are of blood so base by tbe mother's aide. 

The which will bring them 
Put ber, therefore, quite away; 
Take to you a lady gay, 

"WTiereby your lineage may renown W be. 
Thus every day they seem'd to prate 
At malic'd Orissel's good estate, 

^Vho took all this most mild and patiently. 




When that the marquesB did see that they were bent thus 

Against his faithful wife, 
Whom most dearly, tenderly, and intirely. 

He lovM as his I'fe : 
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Minding in secret for to prove her patient heart, 

Thereby her foes to disgrace ; 
Thinking to play a hard discourteous part, 

That men might pity her case. 
Ghreat with child this lady was, 
And at length it came to pass, 

Two lovely children at one birth she had ; 
A son and daughter God had sent, 
Which did their father well content. 

And which did make their mother's heart full glad. 

Ghreat royal feasting was at the children's christening, 

And princely triumph made 
Six weeks together, all nobles that came thither. 

Were entertained and staid. 
And when that these pleasant sport ings quite were done, 

The marquess a messenger sent 
For his young daughter and his pretty smiling son ; 

Declaring his full intent. 
How that the babes must murthered be. 
For so the marquess did decree. 

Come, let me have the children, he said. 
With that fair Grissel wept full sore. 
She wrung her hands and said no more. 

My gracious lord must have his will obey'd. 

She took the babies from the nursing -ladies, 

Between her tender arms ; 
She often wishes, with many sorrowful kisses, 

That she might help their haims. 



Furewd, quoth she, my children dear, 

Never shall I sec you again ; 
'Tia loDg of mo, your sad and woful motbci: d 

For whose sake you must be slain : 



if royal r 



I 



Had I been bom of r( 

Yow might have liv'd in happy ci 

But now yaa must die for my unworthjnei 

Come, messenger of death, quoth she, 
Take my deBpiaed babes to thee, 

And to their father my complaints esj 

He took the children, and to his noble n 

He brought them forth with speed; 
Who secretly sent them unto a noble lady 

To he nurst up indeed. 
Then to fair Grissel with a beavy heart he goes. 

Where she sat mildly all alone, 
A pleasant gesture and a lovely look she shows. 

As if grief she had never known. 
Quoth he, my chUdreu now are slain ; 
What thinks fair Grissel of the same ? 

Sweet Grissel, now declare thy mind to me. 
Since you, my lord, are pleas'd with it. 
Poor Grissel thinks the action fit ; 

Both I and mine at your command will be. 



The nobles mixrmur, fair Grissel, at thine honour, 

And I no joy can have 
'Till thou be banisht from my court and presence. 




*f hou must be stript out of thy stately garments 

And as thou earnest to me, 

homely gray, instead of silk and purest pall. 

Now all thy tlDathing must be ; 
My lady thou must be no more, 
Nor I thy lord, which grieves 

The poorest life must now content thy mind ; 
A groat to thee I may not give, 
Thee to maintain while I do live ; 

'Gainst my Grissel such great foes 1 find. 

When gentle Orisael heard these woful tidings. 

The tears stood in her eyes ; 
Slie nothing said; no words of discontentment 

Did from her lips arise : 
Her velvet gown most patiently ahe stript off, 

Her girdle of silk with the same; 
Her russet gown was brought again with many u scoff; 

To bear them all, herself did frame : 
AVhen she was drest in this array, 
And ready was to part away, 

God send long life unto my lord, quoth she ; 
Let no offence be found in tliis 
To give my lord a parting kiss. 

With wat'ry eyes, Farewel ! my deiir, qiiolli lie. 

From stately palace, unto her father's cottage, 

Poor Grissel now is gone ; 
Full fifteen winters she lived there 

No wrong she thought upon; 




It tLat time thro' M the land llii; speeches « 
Th? marquess should married be 
Unto a noble lady of high descent, 
And lo the same all parties did agree. 

The matqiieas sent for Grissel fair. 
The bride's bed-chamber lo prepare, 

That nothing should therein be found awry; 
The bride was with her brother come. 
Which was great joy to all and some ; 

And Orissel took all thia most patieitliy. 

And in the morning when that they should be wedd 

Her patience now was try'd; 
Orissel was charged in princely manner 

For to attire the bride. 
Most willingly she gave coilseat unto the same ; 

The bride in her bravery was drest, 
And presently the noble marquess thither tame. 

With all the ladies at his request. 
Oh ! Grissel, 1 would ask of thee 
If to this match thou wouldat agree ? 

Methinke thy looks are waxed wond'rous coy. 
With that they all began to smile. 
And Grissel she replies the while, 

God send lord marquess many years of joy ! 



The marquis was mov^d to see his hest beloved 

Thus patient in distress ; 
He stept unto her, and by the hand he took her. 

These words he did express ; 
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Thou art the bride, and all the brides I mean to have; 

These two thy own children be. 
The youthful lady on her knees did blessing crave, 

The brother as willing as she : 
And you that envy her estate, 
Whom I have made my loving mate, 

Now blush for shame, and honour vertuous life ; 
The chronicles of lasting fame. 
Shall evermore extol the name 

Of patient Grissel, my most constant wife. 



V. 

A PLEASANT SONG BETWEEN PLAIN TllLTH, 
AND BLIND IGNORANCE. 

Truth, God speed you, ancient father, 

And give you a good daye : 
What is the cause, I praye you, 

So sadly here you staye ? 
And that you keep such gazing 

On this decayed place. 
The which, for superstition. 

Good princes down did raze ? 

Ign, Chill tell thee by my vazen, 

That zometimes che have knowne ; 
A vair and goodly abbey, 

Stand here of bricke and stone ; 



And many a holy vrier. 
As ich may say to tbeC) 

Within these goodly cloysteru, 
Che (lid full often zee. 

Tnilh. Tlien I must tell thee, father, 

In truth and veritJe, 
A Borte of greater hypocrites, 

Thou couldat not likely see ; 
Deceiving of the simple. 

With false and feigned lies ; 
But Buch an order, truly, 

Christ never did deviac. 

lijn. Ah ! ah 1 che zmell thee now, man ; 

Che know well what thou art; 
A vellow of mean learning, 

Che was not worth a vart : 
Vor when we had the old lawe, 

A meny world was then. 
And every thing was plenty 

Among all zortes of men. 



Ihoii giveat me an answer, 

As did the Jews sometimes 
"Unto the prophet Jeremy e, 

When he accus'd their crime, 
'Twae meiry, said the people, 

And joylul in our rea'me, 
Which did offer Kpice-cakes 

Until Ihe queen of hcav'n, 



Chill tell thee what, good vellowc ; 

Bevore the vicars went hence, 
A hushel of the best whcatc 

Was /old for vourt«en pence, 
And Torty egges a penny, 

That were both good and ncwe ; 
And thia sihe zay my zelf have aeene, 

And yet ich am no Jcwc. 

Within the sacred bihle. 

We find it written plaine, 
The latter days should troublesome 

And dangerous be, eertaine ; 
That we should he self-lovcrB, 

And charity wax colde ; 
Then 'tis not true religion 

That makes thee grief to holde. 

Chill tell thee my opinion plaine. 

And choul that well ye knewe ; 
Ich care not for the bible booke, 

'Tls too big to be true : 
Our blessed ladye's psalter, 

Zhall for my money goe ; 
Zuch pretty prayers as there bee. 

The bible cannot Khowe. 

Now thou hast spoken trulye ; 

For in that book, iudeede, 
Xo mention of oiir ladye. 

Or llomish saint we reode : 



For by the bleaatd Spirit 
That book iniliteil wus. 

And not by simple persons, 
Ah is ihc foolish masse. 

lyii. Chum zure they ate not voolishe 

That made the tnasBe, che trowe ; 
^^1ly, man, 'tie all in Latine, 

And vools no Latine knowe ; 
Were not our fathers wise men. 

And they did like it well? 
Who very much rejoycW 

To hear the zeering bell? 

Tiuth. But many kings and prophets. 

As 1 may aay to thee, 
Have wisht the light that you have, 

And could it never Bee ; 
For what art thou the better, 

A Latine song to hear, 
And nnderstandeth nothing 

That they sing in the quicrc ? 



/,,,. 



O ! hold thy peace, che pray thee. 

The noise was passing tiim, 
To hear the vriers zinging, 

Aa we did enter in : 
And then to zee the rood-loft 

Zo bravely zet with zaints, 
And now to zee them waud'ring, 

JJy heart with zoirow vainls. 



J 
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^* y^ ^A. The Lord did give commandment, 

No image thou shouldst make, 
Nor that unto idolatry 

You should yourself betake : 
The golden calf of Israel 

Moses did therefore spoile, 
And Baal's priests and temple 

He brought to utter foile. 

Jg^ . But our ladye of Walsinghame 

Was a pure and holy zaint, 
And many men in pilgrimage, 

Did zhew to her complaint : 
Yea, with zweet Thomas Becket, 

And many other moe. 
The holy maid of Kent, likewise, 

Did many wonders zhowe. 

Truth. Such saints are well agreeing 

To your profession sure ; 
And to the men that made them 

So precious and so pure : 
The one was found a traytoure. 

And judg'd worthy of death ; 
The other eke for treason 

Did end his hateful breath. 

Ign. Yea, yea, it is no matter. 

Dispraise them as you wille ; 
But zure they did much goodnessc. 
Would they were with us stille I 
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We had our holy water, 
And holy bread likewise ; 

And many holy reliques 
We zaw before our eyes. 

Truth. And all this while they fed you 

With vain and sundry shows, 
Which never Christ commanded, 

As learned doctor knows ; 
Search then the holy scriptures, 

And thou shalt plainly see. 
That headlong to damnation 

They alway trained thee. 

Ign. If it be true, good vellowe. 

As thou dost zay to mee, 
Then to my zaviour Jesus, 

Alone then will Ich flee ; 
Believing in the gospel. 

And passion of his Zon, 
And with the zubtil papistes 

Ich have for ever done. 
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VI. 



THE OVERTHROW OF PROUD IIOT.OFORNES, ANl^ 
THE TRIUMPH OF VERTUOUS QUEKX JUDKTII. 

When king Nebuchadnezzar 

Was puffi^d up with pride, 
He sent forth many men of war, 

By Holofomes guide, 
To plague and spoil the world Ihroupjlioul, 

By fierce Bellona's rod. 
That would not fear and honour him, 

And acknowledge him their god. 

Which when the holy Israelites 

Did truly imderstand, 
For to prevent this tyranny 

They fortified their land ; 
Their towns and stately cities strong 

They did with ^'ictuals store ; 
Their warlike weapons they preparM, 

Their furious foe to gore. 

When stately Holofomes then 

Had knowledge of that thing, 
That they had thus prepared themselves 

YoT to withstand the king, 



CJiiodi lie, wlmt god is able now 
To kcpp those mfii from me ? 

Is there a p-eater than our kiag, 
Wliom oU men fear to see ? 

Come, march with me, therefore, he said. 

My captains everj- one. 
And first unto Bethulia 

With speed let us be gone ; 
I will destroy each mother's son 

That is within the land; 
Their God shall not deliver them 

Out of my furious hand. 

Wherefore about Bethulia, 

That little city then, 
On foot he planted up and down. 

An hundred thousand men; 
Twelve thousand more, on horses bra 

About the town had he ; 
He stopt their springs and water-pipe 

To work their misery. 



When four and thirty days they had 

With wars besieged been, 
The poor Bethulians at that time, 

So thirsty then were seen. 
That they were like to starve and dye, 

They were both weak and faint; 
The people 'g;ainst the rulers crj', 

And Ihis wns 'heir complaiiit : 



i 
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Better it is for us, quoth they. 

To yield unto our foe, 
Than by this great and grievous thirst, 

To be destroyed so : 
! render up the town, therefore, 

We are forsaken quite ; 
There is no means to escape their hands, 

Who might escape their might ? 

Whenas their grieved rulers heard 

The clamours which they made. 
Good people, be content, said they, 

And be no whit dismay' d ; 
Yet ^Ye days stay in hope of health, 

God will reward your woe ; 
But if by then no succour come. 

We'll, yield unto our foe. 

When Judeth, prudent, princely dame, 

Had tydings of this thing. 
Which was Manesses' beauteous wife. 

That sometime was their king, 
Why tempt ye God so sore, she said. 

Before all men this day. 
Whom mortal men in conscience ought 

To fear and eke obey ? 

If you will grant me leave, quoth she. 

To pass abroad this night. 
To Holofomes I will go. 

For all his furious might ; ii 



But whut I do mtend to do, 

Enquire not now of me. 
Oo then in peace, fair dame, tbej said. 

And God be still with tLee. 

When she from them was gotten home, 

Wilhtn her palace-gate, 
She called to her chiefest maid, 

That on hoT ihen did wait ; 
Bring me my bpst attire, quoth she, 

And jewels of fine gold ; 
And wash me with the finest balms 

That are for silver sold. 

The fairest, and the richest robe 

That Ihen she did possess, 
Upon her dainty corpse she put; 

And eke her hair did dress 
With costly pearls, and precious stones, 

And earrings of fine gold ; 
That like an angel she did seem. 

Most sweet for to behold. 

A pot of sweet and pleasant oil 

She took with her that time, 
A bag of figs, and fine wheat-ftower, 

A botlle of fine wine, 
Because she would not cat with them 

That worship gods of stone : 
And from her city thus she went. 

With one poor maid alone. 
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Much ground, alas ! she had not gone, 

Out of her own city, 
But that the centinels espy'd 

A woman wond'rous pritty ; 
From whence came you, fair maid ? quoth they, 

And where walk you so late ? 
From yonder town, good sirs, quoth she, 

To your lord of high estate. 

When they did mark and view her weU, 

And saw her fair beauty, 
And therewithal her rich array, 

So gorgeous to the eye. 
They were amazed in their minds, 

So fair a dame to see ! 
They set her in a chariot then. 

In place of high degree. 

An hundred proper chosen men. 

They did appoint likewise. 
To wait on princely Judeth there. 

Whose beauty clear' d their eyes : 
And all the soldiers nmning came 

To view her as she went ; 
And thus with her they past along. 

Unto the general's tent. 

Then came his stately guard in haste, 

Fair Judeth for to meet, 
And to their high, renowned lord. 

They brought this lady sweet : h 2 
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And then before hia honour thcroi 

Upon her knee she fell ; 
Her beauty bright made him to muse. 

So far she ilid esceU. 

Rise up, renowned dame, qooth he, 

The glory of thy kind, 
And be no whit amciz'd at all, 

To shew lo nie thy mind ! 
When she had ulter'd her intent. 

Her wit ania^'d them all ; 
And Holofornes therewith he 

By love was brought lo thrall. 

And bearing in his lofty breast 

The flame 8 of hot desire, 
He granted every thing to her 

She did of him require ; 
Each night, therefore, he gave her leave 

To walk abroad to pray, 
According to her own request. 

Which she had made that day. 

When 8he in camp had three days been. 

Near Holofomee' tent. 
His chiefeat friend, lord trea.^urcr. 

Unto her then he aent ; 
Fair dame, quoth he, my lord commands 

Tliis night your company; 
Quoth she, 1 will not my dear lord 

In any thing deny. 
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A very great and sumptuous feast '., •* /.,- , 

Did Holofomes make 
Amongst the [warlike] lords and knights, 

And all for Judeth's sake ; 
But of their dainties, in no case 

Would pleasant Judeth taste, 
Yet Holofomes merry was, 

So near him she was placed. 

And being very pleasantly 

Disposed at that time. 
He drunk with them abundantly 

Of strong delicious wine ; 
So that his strength and memory. 

So far from him were fled. 
They laid him down, and Judeth then 

Was brought unto his bed. 

When all the doors about were shut, 

And every one was gone, 
Hard by the pillow of his bed. 

His sword she 'spy*d anon ; 
Then down she took it presently ; 

To God for strength she pray'd ; 
She cut his head from shoulders quite, 

And gave it to her maid. 

The rich and golden canopy 

That hung over his bed. 
She took the same with her likewise, 

With Holofomes' head; 






,•'.:'.'. I^^lhuN* through all ibe court of guanUf 
; ■ ■ ' ' She eMca]>^d clean away ; 

None did hor flay, thinking thai she 
Had gone forrh for to prny. 

When she bad paas'd, c«cup6d quite 

The danger of them nil, 
And that she was come near iinlo 

The besieged cily's wall, 
Come open me the gat«B, ([uotli she, 

Our foi.> the Lord hath slain i 
See here his head wJtliin my hand. 

That bore so great a fame. 

Upon a pole they pitcht his head, 

That all men might it 'spy, 
And o'er the city wall forthwith, 

They set it presently ; 
Then all the BoldierB in the toivn 

March'd forth in rich army; 
But aoon their foes 'spy'd their approach,. 

For 'twas at break of day. 

Then running hastily to coll 
Their genenl out of bed, 
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Lo ! here behold how God provides 

For them that in him trust ; 
When earthly hopes are all in vain. 

He takes us from the dust ! 
How often hath our Judeth sav'd. 

And kept us from decay 
'Gainst Holofomes and the pope. 

As may be seen this day ? 



vu. 



A PRINCKLY DITTY, IN PRAISE OF THE 
ENGLISH ROSE. 

Translated out of the FrenclL 

Amongst the princely paragons, 

Bedeckt with dainty diamonds, 

Within mine eye, none doth come nigh 

The sweet red Rose of England. 
The lilies pass in bravery. 
In Flanders, Spain, and Italy, 
But yet the famous flower of France 
Doth honour the Rose of England. 

As I abroad was walking, 
I heard the small birds talking ; 
And every one did frame her song 
In praise of the Rose of England, 
The lilies, &c. 
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Ca'sar may vaunt of victories, 
And Crwsus of his happiness ; 
But he were blest, that may bear in his breast 
The sweet red Rose of England. 
The lilies, &c. 

The bravest lute bring hither, 
And let us sing together, 
Whilst I do ring, on every string. 
The praise of the Rose of England. 
The lilies, &c. 

The sweetest perfumes and spices 
The wise men brought to Jesus, 
Did never smell a quarter so well 
As doth the Rose of England. 
The lilies, &c. 

Then fair and princely flower. 
That over my heart doth tower. 
None may be compared to thee. 
Which art the fair Rose of England. 
The lilies, &c. 
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vin. 
*»* A COMMUNICATION BETWEEN FANCY AND 

DESIRE. 

Come hither, shepherd's swain. 

Sir, what do you require ? 
I pray thee shew thy name ? 

My name is Fond Desibe. 

When wast thou bom, Desire ? 

In pomp and pride of May. 
By whom, sweet child, wast thou begot ? 

Of fond Conceit, men say. 

Tell me who was thy nurse ? 

Sweet Youth, and sug'red joys. 
What was thy meat and dainty food ? 

Sad sighs and great annoys. 

What hadst thou for to drink ? 

Unsavoury lovers tears. 
What cradle wast thou rocked in ? 

In love, devoid of fears. 

What luU'd thee then asleep ? 

Sweet speech, which likes me best. 
Tell me where is thy dwelling-place ? 

In gentle hearts I rest. 
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What thing doth please thee most ? 

To gaze on beauty still. 
Whom dost thou think to be thy foe ? 

Disdain of my good- will. 

Doth company displease ? 

Yea, sure, many one. 
Where doth Desire delight to live ? 

He loves to live alone. 

Doth either time or age 

Bring him unto decay r 
No, no ; Desire both lives and dies 

Ten thousand times a day. 



ri> 



Then, fond Desire, farewel ! 

Thou art no meat for me ; 
I should be lothe to dwell 

With such a one as thee. 



THE ExND OF THE SECOND PART. 
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THE THIRD PART. 



I. 



A MAIDEN'S CHOICE TWIXT AGE AND YOUTH. 

Cbabbed age and youth 

Cannot live together ; 
Youth is full of pleasure, 

Age is full of care ; 
Youth *s like summer's morn, 

Age like winter's weather ; 
Youth is full of sport, 
Age's breath is short. 

Youth is ^vild, and age is lame ; 
Youth is hot and bold. 
Age is weak and cold ; 

Youth is wild, and age is tame ; 
Age, I do abhor thee ! 
Youth, I do adore thee I 

O ! my love, my lord is yoimg ; 
Age, I do defie thee ! 
O ! sweet shepherd, hye thee, 

For methinks thou stay'st too long. 
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Here I do attend, 

Arm'd by love and pleasure, 
With my youthful friend 

Joyful for to meet : 
Here I do await 

For my only treasure ; 
Venus* sugar' d habit, 

Fancy's dainty sweet. 

Like a loving wife, 
So I lead my life, 

Thirsting for my heart's desire ; 
Come, sweet youth, I pray, 
Away, old man, away. 

Thou canst not give what I require ; 
For old Age I care not ; 
Come, my love, and spare not ; 

Age is feeble. Youth is strong ; 
Age, I do defie thee ! 
O ! sweet shepherd, hye thee ; 

For methinks thou stay'st too long. 

Phoebus, stay thy steeds, 

Over-swiftly running ; 
Drive not on so fast 

Bright resplendent sun ; 
For fair Daphne's sake^ 

Now express thy cunning ; 
Pity on me take 

Else I am undone ; 
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Your hours swift of flight, 
That wake with Titan's sight, 
And so consume the chearful day ; 

! stay a while with me, 
Till I my love may see ; 

O ! Youth, thou dost so long delay : 

Time will over-slip us, 
And in pleasure trip us ; 

Come away, therefore, with speed ; 

1 would not lose an hour 
For fair London's tower ; 

Venus, therefore, help my need : 
Flora's banks are spread 

In their rich attire. 
With their dainty violet. 

And the primrose sweet 
Daisies white and red, 

Fitting Youth's desire, 
Whereby the daffidilly 

And the cowslip meet. 

All for Youth's behove. 
Their fresh colours move 

In the meadows green and gay ; 
The buds, with sweeter notes, 
So strain their pretty throats 

To entertain my love this way ; 
I wish twenty wishes. 
And an hundred kisses, 
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Would receive him by the hand ; 
If he give not me a fall, 
I would him coward call, 

And all unto my word would stand. 

Lo ! here he appears, 

Like to young Adonis, 
Ready to set on fire 

The chastest heart alive ; 
Jewel of my life, 

Welcome where thine own is ; 
Pleasant are thy looks, 

Sorrows to deprive ; 
Embracing thy darling dear, 
Without all doubtful fear. 

On thy command I wholly rest ; 
Do what thou wilt to me, 
Therein I agree. 

And be not strange to my request ; 
To Youth I only yield ; 
Age fits not Venus* field, 

Though I be conquered, what care I ? 
In such a pleasant war. 
Come meet me if you dare ! 

Who first mislikes, let them cry. 
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n. 
AS I CAME FROM WALSINGHAM. 

As you came from the holy-land 

Of Walsingham, 
Met you not with my true love 

By the way as you came ? 

How should I know your true love, 

That have met many a one 
As I came from the holy-land, 

That have come, that have gone ? 

She is neither white nor brown, 

But as the heavens fair ; 
There is none hath a form so divine, 

On the earth, in the air. 

Such a one did I meet, (good sir) 

With angel like face ; 
Who like a queen did appear 

In her gait, in her grace. 

She hath left me here all alone, 

All alone and unknown. 
Who sometime lov'd me as her life. 

And caird me her own. 

What's the cause she hath left thee alone, 
And a new way doth take. 



That sometime did love tliec as her lif 
And Iier jaj" did thee make? 

I tov^d her all my youth, 
But now am old, as you see; 

I^ve liketh not the fallen fruit. 
Nor the withered tree : 

For love is a careless child. 

And forgets promise past ; 
He is blind, he is deaf, when he list, 

And in faith nt^ver fast. 

For love is a great delight. 

And yet a trustless joy ; 
He ia won with a word of despair, 

And is lost with a toy. 

Such is the love of womankind. 
Or the word (love) ahus'd. 

Under which many childish desires 
And conceits are excus'd. 



But love is a durable fire. 
In the mind ever burning ; 

Never sick, never dead, never cold. 
From itself never lutning. 
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AN EXCELLENT SONG ON THE WINNING OF 
GALES BY THE ENGLISH. 

Long had the proud Spaniards 

Advanced to conquer us, 
Threatening our country 
With fire and sword ; 
Often preparing 

Their navy most sumptuous, 
With all the provision 
That Spain could afford. 
Dub a-dub, dub. 

Thus strike the drums, 
Tan-ta-ra, ta-ra-ra. 

The English man comes. 

To the seas presently 

Went our lord admiral. 
With knights couragious, 

And captains full good ; 
The earl of Essex, 

A prosperous general, 
With him prepared 

To pass the salt flood. 
Dub a-dub, &c. 

At Plymouth speedily. 

Took they ships valiantly ; 
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Braver ships never 

Were seen under sail ; 
With their fair colours spread, 

And streamers o'er their head ; 
Now, bragging Spaniards, 

Take heed of your tail. 
Dub a-dub, &c. 

Unto Cales cunningly, 

Came we most happily. 
Where the kings navy 

Did secretly ride ; 
Being upon their backs, 

Piercing their buts of sack. 
Ere that the Spaniards 
Our coming descry' d. 
Tan-ta-ra, ta-ra-ra, 

The English man comes ; 
Boimce a-bounce, bounce a-bounce, 
Off went the guns. 

Great was the crying. 

Running and riding, 
Which at that season 

Was made at that place ; 
Then beacons were fir^d, 

As need was required ; 
To hide their great treasure, 

They had little space : 
Alas ! they cry^d, 
English men comes. 
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There you might see the ships, 

How they were fir^d fast, 
And how the men drown' d 

Themselves in the sea ; 
There you may hear them cry, 

Wail and weep piteously ; 
When as they saw no shift 

To escape thence away. 
Dub a-dub, &c. 

The great Saint Philip, 

The pride of the Spaniards, 
Was burnt to the bottom. 

And sunk in the sea ; 
But the Saint Andrew, 

And eke the Saint Matthew, 
We took in fight manfully, 

And brought them away. 
Dub a-dub, &c. 

The earl of Essex, 

Most valiant and hardy, 
With horsemen and footmen 

March* d towards the town ; 
The enemies which saw them, 

Full greatly affrighted, 
Did fly for their safeguard. 

And durst not come down. 
Dub a-dub, &c. 



I 'J 
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NoWy quoth the noble earl. 

Courage, my soldiers all ! 
Fight, and be valiant, 

And spoil you shall have ; 
And well rewarded all, 

From the great to the small ; 
But look that the women 

And children vou save. 

« 

Dub a-dub, &c. 

The Spaniards at that sight, 

Saw 'twas in vain to fight, 
Hung up their flags of truce. 

Yielding the town ; 
Wc march* d in presently. 

Decking the walls on high 
With our English colours, 

Wliich purchas'd reno\ni. 
Dub a-dub, &c. 

KntVing the houses then 

And of the richest men. 
For gold and treasure 

"We searched each day ; 
In some places we did find 

Pye baking in the oven, 
Meat at the fire roasting. 

And men run away. 
Dub a-dub, &c. 
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Full of rich merchandize. 

Every shop we did see, 
Damask and sattins 

And velvet full fair ; 
Which soldiers measure out 

By the length of their swords ; 
Of all commodities, 

Each one hath share. 
Dub a-dub, &c. 

Thus Cales was taken. 

And our brave general 
March' d to the market-place, 

There he did stand ; 
There many prisoners 

Of good account were took ; 
Many crav'd mercy. 

And mercy they found. 
Dub a-dub, &c. 

When as our general 

Saw they delayed time. 
And would not ransom 

The town as they said, 
With their fair wainscots, 

Theii presses and bedsteads. 
Their joint-stools and tables, 

A fire we made : 
And when the town burnt in a flame, 

With tan-ta-ra, tan-ta-ra-rara. 
From thence we came. 
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IV. 

OF KING EDWARD THE THIRD, AND THE FAIR 

COUNTESS OF SALISBURY. 

Setting forth her constancy and endless glory. 

When as Edward the third did live, 

That valiant king, 
David of Scotland to rebel 

Did then begin ; 
The town of Barwick suddenly 

From us he won, 
And burnt Newcastle to the ground ; 

Thus strife begun : 
To Roxbury castle marcht he then. 
And by the force of warlike men, 

Besieg'd therein a gallant fair lady. 
While that her husband was in France, 
His country's honour to advance, 

The noble and famous earl of Salisbury. 

Brave Sir William Montague 

Rode then in haste. 
Who declared unto the king 

The Scottish men's boast ; 
Who, like a lyon in his rage. 

Did straightway prepare 
For to deliver that fair lady 

From woful care ; 
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But when the Scottish men did hear her say, 
Edward our king was come that day, 

They raised their siege, and ran away with speed ; 
So when that he did thither come, 
With warlike trumpet, fife and drum, 

None but a gallant lady did he meet indeed. 

Whom when he did with greedy eyes 

Behold and see, 
Her peerless beauty it inthralFd 

His majesty ; 
And ever the longer that he lookt, 

The more he might ; 
For in her only beauty was 

His heart's delight : 
And humbly then upon her knee. 
She thank' d his royal majesty 

That he had driven danger from her gate. 
Lady, quoth he, stand up in peace ! 
Although my war doth now increase. 

Lord keep, quoth she, all hurt from your estate. 

Now is the king full sad in soul. 

And wots not why ; 
And for the love of the fair countess 

Of Salisbury ; 
She little knowing this cause of his grief, 

Did come to see 
Wherefore his highness sate alone 

So heavily ; 



I TRC 9Aiti.a)«t> I 

1 huve been wroug'd, fair dame, quoth he, 
iSincc 1 came hither onto thee. 

No, God forbid ! my sovereign, said she ; 
If 1 were worthy for to know 
The cause and ground of this your woe, 

You nhould be helpl, if it did lie in me. 

8\vtur to perform thy word to me. 

Thou lady gay, 
To thee the aortowB of my heart 

I will btwray. 
1 Hwear by all the saints in heaven 

I will {quoth she) ; 
And let my. lord have no mistrust 

At all in me. 
Then take thyself aside, he said ; 
For why, thy beauty hath betray'd ; 

Wounding a king with thy bright shining td 
If thou do then some mercy show, J 

Thou shall expel a princely woe ; 

8o shall I live, or else in sorrow die. 

You have your wish, my sovuraign lord. 

Effectually ; 
Take all the leave that I can give 

Your Majesty. 
Hut on thy beauty all my joys 

TT.^. t^.-;, ^■h^A^ 
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Didst thou not swear to grant my will ? 
That I may, I will fulfil. 

All then for my love, let my true love be seen. 
My lord, your speech I might reprove ; 
You cannot give to me your love, 

For that belongs unto your queen. 

But I suppose your grace did this 

Only to try 
Whether a wanton tale might tempt 

Dame Salisbury; 
Not from yourself, therefore, my liege. 

My steps do stray. 
But from your wanton tempting tale, 

I go my way. 
O ! turn again, my lady bright ; 
Come unto me my heart's delight ! 

Gone is the comfort of my pensive heart : 
Here comes the earl of Warwick ; he, 
The father of this fair lady, 

My mind to him I mean for to impart. 

Why is my lord and sovereign king 

So grieved in mind ? 
Because that I have lost the thing 

I cannot find. 
What thing is that, my gracious lord. 

Which you have lost ? 
It is my heart, which is near dead 

Betwixt fire and frost. 



I TOE O^BtlXD 

Curst be that fire and frost aI<o, 
That caused Ihis your Highness woo. 

O ! Warwick, thou dost wrong me very soisij 
It is thy daughter, noble earl. 
That hcavec-bright lamp, that peorlesa petal, J 

Which kills my heart, yet do I her adore. 



If that be all, my gracious king, 

That works your grief, 
I will persuade the scornful dame 

To yield relief; 
Never shall she my daughter be 

If she refuse ; 
The love and favour of a king 

May her excuse. 
Thus wise Warwick went away. 
And quite contrary he did say 

When as he did the beauteoua countess mei 
Well met, my daughter, then quoth he, 
A message I must do to thee ; 

Our royal king most kindly doth thee greet 

The king will die 'less thou to him 

Do grant thy love. 
To love the king, my husband's love 

I would remove. 
It is right charity to love. 

My daughter dear. 
But no true love bo charitable 

For to appear ; 
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His greatness may bear out the shame, 
But his kingdom cannot buy out the blame ; 

He craves thy love, that may bereave thy life ; 
It is my duty to move this, 
But not thy honesty to yield, I wis. 

I mean to die a true unspotted wife ! 

Now hast thou spoken, my daughter dear. 

As I would have ; 
Chastity bears a golden name 

Unto the grave ; 
And when unto thy wedded lord 

Thou provest untrue, 
Then let my bitter curses still 

Thy soul pursue : 
Then with a smiling chear go thou. 
As right and reason doth allow ; 

Yet shew the king thou bear*st no strumpet's mind. 
I go, dear father, in a trice. 
And by a sleight of fine device, 

1*11 cause the king confess I'm not unkind. 

Here comes the lady of my life. 

The king did say. 
My father bids me, sovereign lord. 

Your will obey ; 
And I consent, if you will grant 

One boon to me. 
I grant it thee, my lady fair. 

Whatever it be. 
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My husband is alive you know ; 
First let me kill him e'er I go, 

And I at your command will ever be. 
Thy husband now in France doth rest. 
No, no ; he lies within my breast. 

And being so nigh, he will my falsehood see. 

With that she started from the king, 

And took her knife, 
And desperately she thought to rid 

Herself of life : 
The king he started from the chair. 

Her hand to stay : 
O ! noble king, you have broke your word 

With me this day. 
Thou shalt not do this deed, quoth he. 
Then never will I lie with thee. 

No ! then live still, and let me bear the blame ; 
Live in honour and high estate 
With thy true lord and wedded mate ; 

I never will attempt this suit again ! 
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V. 

THE SPANISH LADY'S LOVE TO AN 
ENGLISH MAN. 

Will you hear a Spanish lady, 
How she woo'd an English man ? 

Garments gay, as rich as may be, 
Deck'd with jewels had she on ; 

Of a comely countenance and grace was she ; 

And by birth and parentage of high degree. 

As his prisoner there he kept her. 

In his hands her life did lie ; 
Cupid's bands did tie her faster. 

By the liking of her eye ; 
In his courteous company was all her joy ; 
To favour him in any thing she was not coy. 

At the last there came commandment 

For to set the ladies free ; 
With their jewels still adorned. 

None to do them injury : 
Alas ! then said this lady gay, full woe is me 
O ! let me still sustain this kind captivity. 

O ! gallant captain, shew some pity 

To a lady in distress ; 
Leave me not within the city 

For to die in heaviness ; 



Thou haat set thia present day my body free, 
But my heart in prison strong remains with thee. 

How should'at thou, fair lady, love me. 

AVhom thou know'st thy country's foe ? 
Thy fair words make me suspect thee ; 

Serpents are where flowers grow. 
All the e^■il I think to thee, most gracious kniglit, 
God grant unto myaell' the same may fiilly light. 

SleBsed be the time and season 

That you came on Spanish ground : 

If you may our foes he termed, 
Gentle foes we have you found : 

With OUT cities, you have won our hearts each one ; 

Then to your country, bear away that ia your own. 

Best you still, most gallant lady. 

Rest you still, and weep no more ; 
Of fair lovers there are plenty; 

Spain doth yield a wondrous store. 
Spaniards fraught with jealouaie we often find ; 
But English men throughout the world are counted 

Leave me not unto a Spaniard, 

You alone enjoy my heart; 
I am lovely, young, and tender, 

And so love is my desert; 
Still to serve thee day and night my mind is prest ; 
The wife of every English man is counted blest. 



fit vould be a shame, f^r ludy. 
For to bear a woman hence ; 
P English soldiers never carry 
Any such without offence. 
I will quickly change mysell', ii' it be so, 
And lite a page I'll follow thee where'er thou go. 

t have neither gold nor silver 

laintain thee in thia case ; 
Lnd to travel, 'tis great charges, 

s you know, in every place, 
y chains and jewels every one shall be thine own; 
r And eke ten thousand pounds in gold, that lies 
unknown. 

|-0n the seas are many dangers. 

Many storms do there arise, 
f Which will be to ladies dreadful. 

And force tears from wat'ry eyes. 
IWell, in worth, I could endure extremity; 
I^Foi I could find in heart to lose my life for thee. 

t Courteous lady, be contented ; 

Here comes all that breeds the strife ; 
I, in Ehigland, have already 
A sweet woman to my wife ; 
I I will not falaifie my vow for gold or gain, 
I K'oi yet for all the fairest dames that live in Spain. 



LOh ! how happy is that woman 
That enjoys so true a friend ; 
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Many days of joy God send you I 

Of my suit I'll make an end : 
Upon my knees I pardon crave for Ihis offence, 
Which love and true affection did firsi ■ 



Commend me to thy loving lady ; 

Bear to her this chain of gold, 
And (heae bracelets for a token ; 

Grieving that I was bo bold : 
All my jewels, in like sort, bear thou with thee 
For these are fitting for thy wife, and not for m 

I will spend my days in prayer, 

Love and aU her laws defie ; 
In a nunnery will I shroud me. 

Far from other company ; 
But eie my prayers have end, be sure of this, 
For thee and for thy love I will not miss. 

Thna ferewel ! most gentle captain. 

And farewel mj heart's content ; 
Count not Spanish ladies wanton. 

Though to thee my love was bent. 
Joy and true prosperity go still with thee; 
The like fall ever to thy ahare, most fair lady. 



A FAEEWEL TO LOVE. 
Faaewei.. false love, the oracle of lies, 

A mortal foe, an enemy to rest ; 
An envious boy, ftoni whence great cares aril 

A bastard vile, a beagt with rage possest ; 
A way for error, a tempest full of treason. 
In all respect contrary unto reason. 



A poiaon'd serpent cover'd all with flowers ; 

Mother of sighs, and murtherer of repose ; 
A sea of sorrows, whence run all such showers 

As moisture gives to every grief that grows ; 
A school of guile, a nest of deep deceit ; 
A golden hook that holds a poison'd bait : 



A forixeaa fled, whicli reason did defend ; 

A syren's song, a servage of the mind ; 
A maze wherein afllictions find no end ; 

A raging cloud that runs before the wine 
A substance like the shadow of the sun ; 
A goal of grief for which the wisest run : 



A quenchless flre, a nurse of trembling fear ; 

A path that leads to peril and mishap ; 
A true retreat of sorrow and despair ; 

An idle boy that sleeps in pleasure's lap ; 
A deep mistnist of that which certain socms ; 
A hope of that which reason doubtful deems. 
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Then since thy reign my younger years betray* d, 

And for my faith ingratitude I find, 
And such repentance hath the wrong bewray* d, 

Whose crooked course hath not been over kind. 
False love go back, and beauty frail, adieu, 
Dead is the root from which such fancies grew. 



Ml. 



THE LOVER BY HIS GIFTS THINKING TO CONQUER 

CHASTITY. 

The lover by his gifts thinks to conquer chastity ; 
And with his gifts sends these verses to his lady. 

What face so fair that is not carkt with gold ? 

What wit so worthy has not in gold its wonder ? 
What learning but with golden lines doth hold ? 

What state so high, but gold could bring it under ? 
What thought so sweet but gold doth better season ? 
And what rule better than the golden reason ? 



The ground is fat that pelds the golden fruit, 
The study high that sets the golden state ; 

The labour sweet that gets the golden suit. 

The reckoning rich that scorns the golden rate ; 

The love is sure that golden hope doth hold. 

And rich again that serves the god of gold. 
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VUI. 
THE WOMAN'S ANSWER. 

FoxTL is the face whose beauty gold can grace, 

Worthless the wit that hath gold in her wonder ; 
Unlearned lines put gold in honour's place, 

"Wicked the state that will to coin come under ; 
Bad the conceit that seasoned is with gold, 
And beggar's rule that such a reason hold. 

Barth gives the gold, but heaven gives greater grace ; 

Men study wealth, but angels wisdom praise : 
Labour seeks peace, love hath an higher place. 

Death makes the reckoning, life is all my race ; 
Thy hope is here ; my hope of heaven doth hold ; 
God give me grace, let Dives die with gold. 
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^=^tli/w)La of the Oariatul of Oooit-Wi/!. Dr. Rimbault 
^^ ~~^ favoured the editor with the following account of post- 
^ "^loua editions of the Oarlaiii! ; the information naa 
^eivad too late for the Preface. 

-dn eiiitioH 'ItUdl 1(131, This is in Wack letter, and is ia 
^Ve Bodleian Library. [Said to he printed hy Eliz. Allde.] 

Edition dated 1659. Black letter. Printed for J. Wright. 
-A copy, supposed to be unique, is in the possession of J. A. 
Tlepton, Esq., of Springfield House, Chelmsford. 

EdiHon. dnied 1678, Black letter, [This in fuUj de- 
scribed in our preface ; and heing bj the same publisher as 
the one of 1659, it is probablj a reprint. The design on 
the title-page ia also found in the title-page of Delonej's 
Thmivu of Beading. 1632.] 

Edition of 1685, Printed bj J. Millett, A copy was 
told at Hcber's sale, and afterwards appeared in Thorpe's 
Catalogue, 1836, No other copy is known, nor can it be 
ascertained who ia the present possessor. 

Edition of 1688. A copy is hdiwed to be in the Pepysian 
Library. [This edition is probably one of Wright's.] 

Edition of 1696, No information can be obtained re- 
specting it. [Is it not identical with the next-named edi- 
tion 1] 

Edition of 1709. Printed for G, Conyecs. [This is de- 
scribed in our preface. It is without date, and the Editor 
of the pre.scnt edition agrees with Dr, Rimbault in believing 
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it to l>e of DO Mrlicr dbCo than 1709 ; but u 
Mig:ied lu its md date, nay it not be the same as ibbt 
described as ol' 1696, nupra f] No p»rticulttr« can be eh- 
tftined of any tNJitions publliihcd in the author's lifetime, 
nor of any editions printed subsequentiy to that of Conjren. 

Page 10,1. I. ThfflowtT-dfleiiCfinCiita^de. ThehouM 
of Jane Shore wm in Ladgate, in or near Flower-da-luce 
OOurt, which no longer eicists, its site lieing nov occupied 
by tho London Coffee Ilouse. She was, according to a letter 
of Richard III, whiuh is preserved in the Harleian MSa 
the wife of William Shore, a goldsmith : the Fleur-de-liB, 
to speak heraldically. was always represented as Argeni or 
Or, and was, therefore, a fitting sign to dcj^igtiate the 
nliing of her husliand. 

Page 12. .1 noag of Hug Edi/ar. Maaon's lyric drama 
'of Elfrida is founded on this ballud. as are also two totj 
heacy dramatic affairs by Aaron Hill. It would appear from 
the following extract that Delonej's ballad is founded on a 
passage in William of Malmsbury's Chronicle. 

" There was," says the historian, " in his [Edgar's] tim^i 
one Athelwold, a nobleman of great celebrity, and one of 
his confidants. The king had commissioned him to Tisit 
Elfthrida, daughter of Ordgar, duke [chieftain] of Devon- 
shire, (whose charms had so fascinated the eyes of some 
persons, that they commended her to the king) and to offer 
her marriage, if her beauty were really equal to report. 
Hastening on his embassy, and finding every thinji; con- 
sonant to general estimation, he concealed his mission from 
her parents, and procured the damsel for himself. Returning 
to the king, he told a tale which made for his own purpose, 
that she was a girl nothing out of tim coiniunn track ol' 
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^ty, and by no means worthy of such traiisccnd.itit 
■€t»ity. When Edgar's bcsrc was discngftged from this 
**•■», and emplojeii on other amours, souic tattltra 
'^^"li''J''ted him how completely AthelwolJ bml (iupod him 
y ilia artifices. Paying him bi his onn coin, that is, 
^turning him deceit for deceit, he showed the earl a fair 
^(intenance, and, as in a sportive manner, appointed a day 
^fcen ho would visit his far-famed lady. Terrified almost 
*<i death with this dreadful pleasantry, he hastened hefore 
^ bis wife, entreating that she would administer to his 
Safety by attiring herself as unbecomingly as possiblo ; then 
first di(ju!osiiig the intention of such a proceeding. But 
'What did not this woman dare I She was hardy enough to 
deceive the confidence of hei first lover, her first husband, 
to call up every charm by art, and to omit nothing which 
ivoald stimulate the desire of a young and powerful man. 
Mor did events happen contrary to her design. For he fell 
so desperately in lovo with her the moment he saw her, 
that, dissembling his indignation, he sent for the earl tnt^ 
a wood at Wharewelle [Whorwell, Hants] called Harewood, 
under preteueo of bunting, and ran him through with a 
javelin ; and when the illegitimate son of the murdered 
Bohleman approached with his accustomed familiarity, and 
iraa asked by the king how he liked that kind of sport, be 
is reported to have said, ' Well, my sovereign liege, I 
ought not to be displeased with that which gives you 
pleasure,' This answer so assuaged the mind of the 
ra^ng monarch, that, for the remainder of his life, bo held 
no one in greater estimation than this young man ; mitiga- 
ting the offence of this tyrannicitl deed agikinst the father by 
royal solicitude for the son. In expiation of this crime, a 
monastery, which was built on this spot by Elftbrida, is 
inhabited by a large congregatio 
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Gilu's tmulation of M<diii*hKri/'i Ckronide. Bohu'a 
Uon. Londou, 1B47 ; pp. \m-m. 

P»ge 18. 2/ow Coventry arm made free, i£-e. This 
popular legend does Dot aeem tohnve the slightest historical 
fbiuuUtiou. William of MiiIiDs)iut7, and other chuich 
histoHfuu, relate the munificent gifts of Leotric aad his 
wife Qodifa, such &» their founding monanteriea at Covtaitry 
and eUewhere, but are nholly silent on the euliject of the 
lady'u equestrian performance inpurie naturali&us. 

Page 21. T/te dale of ContmU't liavghixr. This tale 
appears to be taken from the chronicle of Geo&ey of 
Monmouth. See Bohn'a Edition. London, 1848, p. lOD. 

Page 30, The baiiUhmeiU of the tmo didcet of fferrford 
wid Norfolk. This atory is related hy aeveral of the old 
chroniclera, who are not agreed as t« the catastrophe. 

Page 36, 1. 17. Iloineii sail. The phrase is found in 
Shakespeare and Ben Johnson, and in several other writers 
of the Elizabethan era. Evans, from sheer ignorance, see 
hia Old Balliids, has altered the word " hoised" to hoisted / 
The commonest echool dictionary, if he had consulted it, 
would have taught him better. 

Pago 38. T/i^ noMe acta of Arthur, Se. It will be seen 
from the following extract, that this boUtid is a poetical 
and tolerably literal verBJon of portions of three chapters 
iu Lfi Mort DWrlh-ar, by Sir Thos. Malory, Knt., (1485.) 

" And so Sir Launcelot dcpai^ed, and, bj adventure, came 
into the same forest whereas he was taken siecping. And 
in the midnt of an highway he mot with a damsel riding 
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upon ft white palfrey, and oither saluted other, ' Fair 
damsal,' said Sir Launcelot, ' know ye in this conn trj any 
ftdventnroa V 'Sir knight,' naid the damflel to Sir Launcelot, 
' here are adventures near hsnd, an thou durat prove 
them)' 'Why should I not prove adventures V said Sir 
Launcelot, 'as for that cause came I hither.' ■ Well," said 
the damsel, ' thou Heemest well to be a right good knigbt, 
and if thou dare meet with a good knigbt, I shall bring 
thee whereas the best knigbt is, and the mightiest that ever 
thou found ; so that thou wilt tell me what thy name is, 
and of what country and knight thou art. ' ' Damsel, as for 
to tell thee my name, I take no great force : truly, my 
name is Sir Launcelot du Luke!' 'Sir, thou beseemest 
well ; here be adventures that be fallen for thee ; for hereby 
dweileth a knight that will not be over-matched for no man 
that I know, but ye over match him. And his name ia Sir 
Turquine ; and, as 1 understood, he hath in his prison, of 
king Arthur's court, good knights three score and four 
that he hath won with his own hands. But when ye have 
done this toumay, ye shall promise me, as ye are a true 
knigbt, for to go with me, and help me and other damsels 
that are distressed with a false knight,' 'All your intent 
and desire, damsel, I will fullil, so that ye will bring me to 
this knight,' 'How, fair knight, come on your wayt' 
And so she brought him unto the ford, and unto the tree 
whereon the bason hung. So Sir Launcelot let his horse 
drink ; and after, he beat on the bason with the end of his 
Bpear no hard, and with such a might, that he made the 
bottom fall out, and long he did bo, but he saw nothing. 
Then ho rode endlong the gates of the manor well nigh 
half an hour. And then was he wore of a great knight that 
drove an horse afore him, and overthwart the horse 
armed knigbt bound. And ever, as they 



xnigot inai j 

lorse lay an M 



nearer, Sir Launeelut thought he shoald knov him ; then 
Sir lAuncelot was ware that it wiis Sir Oaheris. Sir Oitw&ine* 
brother, a knight of the Ti'btt Hound. ' Now, fiiir damsel,' 
said Sir Launcalot, ' I sec yonder comes a knight fast 
bunnd, which is & fellow of mine, and brother he IE 
Sir Gawaine ; and at the first beginning 1 promise jou, by 
the leave of God, to rescue that kui};bt ; but if his master 
set the better in the saddle, I shall deliver all the prisonera 
out of danger ; for I am Eure that he hath two brethren of 
mine prisoners nith him. ' fij that time that either 
Been other, the; took their speara unto them. ' Now, 
knight, ' said Sir Launcelot, ' put that wounded knight from 
th; horse, and let him rest awhile, and then let ua two 
prove our strength together. For as it is informed uid 
shewed me, thou doest, and haat done great despite and 
shame unto the knights of the Round TahU, and, therefore, 
defend thee now shortly,' 'An thou be of the Rovrnd 
Table, ' said Sir Tuiquine, ' I defy thoe and all thy fellow- 
ship V ' That is over much, ' said Sir Launeelot. 

" And then theyput their spears in tbeir rests, and came 
together with their horaea as fast as it whb possible for them 
to run, and either smote other in the midst of their shieldfl, 
that both their horses' backs burst under them ; whereof 
the knights were both astonied ; and as soon as they might 
avoid tbeir horses, they took their shields afore them, and 
drew out their swords, and came together eagerly ; and 
either gave other many strokes, for there might neither 
shields nor harness hold their dints. And so within awhUe 
they had both grimly wounds, and bled passing grievously. 
Thus they fared two hours or more traeiiig, and rasing, 
either other where they might hit any bare place. At the 
last they wore both breathless, and stood leaning on their 
Bworda. 'Now fellow,' said Sir Turqiiine, 'hold thy hand 




wd^e, tai tell me what 1 Hhall ask ibeo. ' 
Sir Launcelot. ' Thou art," said Sir Tunjuino, ' the higgest 
man that over I met withal, and tha beet breathed ; and 
like one knight that I hate abore all other knigbti, and 
that thou be not he, I will lightly accord with thee ; and 
fgr thy love I will deliver all th; priaoneis that I have, that 
ia thres score and four, ea that thou wilt tell me thj name, 
aad thou aiid I we will l<e fellows together, and never fail 
thee while I live, ' ' It is well said, ' quoth Sir Launcelot, 
'but flithcnce it is so that I may have thy friendship, what 
knight is he that thou hatest above all other I' ' Truly,' 
said Sir Tunjuine, 'his name ia Launcelot du Lake ; for 
he slew my brother. Sir Carados, at the dolorous tower, 
wMchwasono ofthebost knights then living, and, therefore, 
I him except of all kuigbts ; for an I may once meet with 
hiir, that one of us shall make an end of other, and to that 
1 make a tow. And for Sii Launcelot's sake I have slain 
an hundred good knights, and as many 1 have utterly 
xn&imed, that never after they might help themselves, and 
■muij have died in my prison, and yet I have three score 
and four, and all shall be delivered so that thou wilt tell me 
thy name, and so it be that thou be not Sir Launcelot. ' 
•Now see I well,' said Sir Launcelot, ' that auch a man I 
nught be, I might have peace ; and such a man I might 
he, there should be between us two mortal war ; and now, 
Kr knight, at thy requeat, I will that thou wit and know 
that X am Sir Launcelot du Lake, king Ban's son of 
Benwicke, and knight of the Bound TttUe. And now I 
defy thee.do thy best.' 'Ah !' said Sir Turquine, ' Launcelot, 
thou art unto me most welcome as ever was any knight, for 
ve shall never depart till the one of us be dead.' And 
then hurtled they together as two wild bulls, rushing 
lashing with their shields and sworda, that i^otnotini 



rushing and fl 



I both on their noses. Thus thej fought etitl tno houn 
and more, and never mould rwt, mid Sir Turqume gave Sir 
Laimcelot man; wounds, tbut all the grounij, there as they 
fought, was all beaprinklcd with blood. Then, at the last, 
Sir Turquine waxed very faint, and gave aomewhat back, 
and bare hie shield full low for wearinesB. That soon espied 

iSir Launcclot, and then lept upon him Gercelj as a lion, 
ftnd got him bj the banner of his helmet, and so he plucked 
fcim down on his knees, and, anon, rased of his helm, and 
then he smote his neck asunder." — La iSorU D'Artkw. 
Part 1, cap. 108-0-10 ; Edit. London, 1816, pp. 227-31. 
Page 71. The Sinner's RetUinptiaji. In a copy of this 
popular carol in the Boihnrgh coUection, it is said to be 
"To the tune of My Bleeding Heart, or, In Greet". The 
carol is ancient, but much more modem than the timi 
Deloney. The Editor of the present work has been favouied 
with a eommunicatioa from W. Sandys, Esq., P.S.A,, (the 
compiler of the best coUecticn of carols extant), &om which 
the following is an estract : — "The carol, 'All you that 
are to mirth inclined', is rather a favourite, and has been, 
I expect, regularly printed at the Christmas anniversafy 
for many years back. I got two copies, with a great many 
other MS. carola, from an harmonious (but 1 fear bibulous) 
blacksmith in the west of Cornwall some tive-and-twenty 
years since. Davies Gilbert, F.R.8., published a copy i 
his small collection. I have, I believe, three copies by 
Bloomer of Birmingham, (with variations) and broadside 
copies by Pitts, Thomson, and Batchelar of London. The 
copy printed in my Carola, p. 84, is shorter than theae 
{except GDbert's) by several verses ; as I adopted the 
shortest copy I got from Rowo the blacksmith. My copy 
also differs somewhat from that in The OnrJnnd, whore it is 
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RedeniptioD, nhicb name is rettunej ti 
the preient lime." Mr. Saiidjii, in clie same caminunica- 
tion, obaerves, " I looked iuCo Dclone^'a book prerioua to 
printing, but I could not meet witb a. black-letter copj". 
This carol is also to be found in a amall, but very good col- 
lection of carols, nithout dutc, but printed at Bilstan, and 
mljtled, " A new Carol Book for Christmaa". 

Rtge 78. A woiidejftd I'rojikaie, iCc. A broftdside copy 
of this production ia preserved in the Roxburgh collection. 
Zt bears the imprint of John White of Newoaat!e-on-Tyne, 
^nd is therefore no older than the close of the last century ; 
it may be atranBcript of the original, but whether so or not, 
it contains the following Torificalion of the story '. " The 
xiatnes of the maaters of the parish who saw the maid on 
iier death-bed, and heard the words of the prophecy which 
she declared, were as foiloweth : W. Wates, curate, T. 
Davies, head constable, B. Wilkins, and C. Jenner, church- 
wardeus, who, by consent cif divers others in the same 
parish, which were in the presence at the damsel's decease, 
caused a letter to be written, and sent it from tbence to 
London on purpose to have it printed ; thereby to avoid 
scandal. Contrived in metre by L. P." These initials (if 
correct) enable us to ascertain the author and the date of 
the composition, for L. P. were the initials used by Lawrence 
Price, a popular ballad- writer, who flourished between 164S 
and 1673. He wrote many chap-books, and one which still 
retains its fame, viz.. The famovi SiMory of ValeiUi'tie and 
Onon, The Rev. Richard Tyackc, the present clergyman 
of Padstow, says. " There is no tradition whatever existing 
in this place in regard to the legend of the maid of Pad- 
stow ; but Jfi'Hfs is a parochial name ; Jenner and Wilkins 
are not, and do not sccra ever to have I'een so." We may 




therefore conclude thai the story ii 
MUd ie wh&t the flying »l 

Pttge B9. A jilratinU fonif betmefit Plain TVath and 

Blind /(jnomnet. Percy calls the tnnguage put into tlit 

1 of " Ignorance" the Somoritetshire diuiect, and mp- 

, poses the scene to be Ohutoiibury Abbey ; but the so-[ae- 

I flumcd SaiDBTset dialect ie nothing more than the paloit 

> tthich all our old dratnatista are in the biibit of putting' 

I into the mouths of their countrymen, and to localize which. 

would be about as easy a task as un attempt to locilisa 

the etrange jargon used b; the countrjuien of our modem 

playwrights. By?OTrn«i(i)C(or,Beepage94,1.8,ia evidently 

meant Dr. Martin Luther. In the last verse of the song, 

Percy has improved the (^eo^oy^ by conjectural emendation. 

The present Editor, however, has stuck to the text, bearing 

in mind that the speaker ia " Ignorsjico", vho, though 

Btyled by some the parent of devotion, is certainly not a 

I Ttry orthodox commentator. 

Page 103. A pi'inedy dittif, ^. This aong ia evidently 
n honour of queen Elizabeth, though said '' to be translated 
torn the French". Itmay probably be of French origin, but 
I the Editor has not been able to trace it. 

Page IIW. Fanct/ and fMtire. Thia poeai is by Edward 
I Verc, earl of Oxford ; for further infomuition respecting 
Ltiie author, who flouriBhed in the reign of Elizabeth, the 
I reader is referred to Percj/'a He/iques, Vol. i. Book I, 



Page 107. t'mSiirrf A^e and ¥oKfi. The first 
I feundin Shakespeare's Pa»<(ionntePi^'/r!iit,and therefore the 
g hap alwajabecniiscrihed to our great IihtJ; but; 






the songa scattered over the plays aiid poems of Shakespeare 
are kno'nn to lie tha productions of hia contempomries, u 
Marlowe and others, the Editor miiat roquire ijomo stronger 
^TideIlce than any which has yet been udduced, to satisfy 
hjnri that Doloney is uot tiio author of Ccabhed Age and 
Youth. Aa a proof that the Pasgionate Pilgrim has no 
claim to be considered the entire production of Shakspeare, 
it it only uecesiiary to point out that it contains MarioTPe't 
well-known song, " Came line with nw and be my love". No 
author was more quoted by the Eli7,abethan dramatista than 
Deloney. 

Page 111. Ae you canie from the Holy Land. In the 
Bodleian Liliraty (MS. Bawl. Poet. 9B, fol. 124) is a copy 
of this ballad, with " W. H." appended to it, and therefore 
certain antiquaries have jum^ied to the conclusion that Sir 
Walter Raleigh is the author. Purcy tukes no notice of 
tlie claim cct up for Raleigh, nor does it appear to be gene- 
rally known. Dr. Blias, in his edition of the Alhena Oxon- 
iemes, ii, £48, prints the ballad from the Bodleian MS., but 
/te evidently did not know of the copy in Boloney's Garland; 
and the Rev. J. Hannah, in his edition of Poems of WoUon, 
Boieigk, and oAere, also prints from the same MS., and 
Mcribos the poem to Raleigh i Surely our old minstrel 
poet is not to be robbed of his claim to tiio Imllad, on such 
slender authority aa the existence of a manuscript (written 
by nobody knows whom), merely because it happens to be 
(igned " W. R." 

Page 113, Thf Winning of Cola. The victory cele- 
brated in this very spirited sea song was gained on the 2ls( 
June, 1596. In both editions of the Garland (See Preface) 
llle burden is " Englishmen coma". Percy, who corrected 
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hi* c«p7 by tbe re&diiig of the udebrated foliv ni&Duacript, 
f^ivos the chorus as it ik in the preceding puges, thinking, 
no (loulit, that it wan even better to fotlow it manuscript of 
very quwtionkble authority, thiui t<> perpetiuite & violation 
ot gnmmax. 

l*uge I2i^. Thf f!jinai»h lady's lone. According to some 
accounts, tbe hero of this ballad was of the family of the 
Pophams of Littlocot : another tradition represents one of 
tbe LeviBons of Trcntham as the hero ; and another legend 
would have us believe (hat the hero was one of the familj 
of Bolto, of Thorpe Hall, Liucolnahire. The story ia a very 
common one, and is probably the invention of the poet. 
The reader will find the evidence in favour of the varioue 
claimants in Puree's Rdiqvea, Vol. i, Part 2, and also in 
Viita\ye.v\i''i Magical lUvttrationt of Perei/'» Ildi</M» {Cramer 
and Co., London, 18S0). a work of considerable research, and 
well deserving the notice of all admirerB of our ancient 
melodies. 

Page 126, 1. 25. Prett, {.(., teady. As in the fine old 
vernion of the 104th PsaJm, 

Page 129. A Farewd to Love. This is set to music by 
Wm. Byrd, and wai publiBhed by him as a madrigal in 
1'588. Byrd's copy does not contain the last verse, and the 
other stanzas are given with considerable ' 
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Page 1. Flying Fame. This is one of the tunes to which 
Oheyy Chace was sung. It is reprinted in Chappell^s 
National English Airs. 

Pbge 9. The Hunt is up. The ballad is in a different 
measure to that of the song The Hunt is up, printed by Mr. 
John Payne Collier in his Extracts from the Registers of the 
Stationers^ Company, and could not be sung to the same 
tune. It is probably the air often referred to as '^ Shore's 
Wife", but which has not been recovered. 

Page 12. Lahandulishot. This tune is mentioned in 
A HandefvU of Pleasatit Ddites, 1584, and that is all we 
know about it. The meaning of the word " Lahandulishot'" 
is a mystery, and likely to remain so. 

Page 18. Prince Arthur died at Ludloxi^. This tune 
cannot be traced ; although from the number of ballads 
directed to be sung to it, it may probably exist under some 
other name. 
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Page 21, hi Orreet. This is the suae tune as " QumD 
Dido". Sec MatUal IHutCralioiu to Ptret/'» Rdiquea : 
still a popular InlUil tune, and in the nonh of Eaglsul, 
" The BoweB TrageJy". and other dolorous ditties, we 
ohaolad to it by village crones. 

Page 46. The OlioH'ii Hearte. Nothing is known of thi* 



Page 49. Itohiiuon's Almain. A (uno composed 
Thomas Robinson, Lutenist, author of Tht ScltooU ^ 
Mutiete, 1603, and iTne Cilhann Zeuoiu, 1609. 

Page as. Crimson Velvet. This tune will be found ia 
FrieKke Littt-kof, 1034, and ia reprinted in Bimb&ult'a 
MimaU lUuXfationt to Percy's Rdiqjies of .indent Poetty, 

Page 68. Pfeff ho, holiday. Thia tune ma; be found ii 
Pavans, OaUiards, Almaim, and other short Airs Ac, madf 
Iff Anthony Solbome, 1^99. 

Page 71. Tht Sinner's Bedemption, is, according to the 
Roxburgh cop; (see p. 140 ante), to be sung " to the tune 
of M; Bleeding Heart, or In Greet". Dr. Rimbault thinks 
that two tunes are here alluded to ; neither of them is known. 
The caro) is now generally sung to a tune vhich is a version 
of the one sung to " Death and the Lady". 



Page 76. In SunMuer-time. There are several tunes 
called by this name, but the only knoirn one to which this 
ballad covld he sung, is contained in Hall's Courte of Venue, 
a godly antidote to The Courte of Venus, and printed in 
1565. It is, however, very questionable whether 
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utune in Hall's book h the one alluded to at page 76. 
The airs contained in The Conrte of Vertw are puazles, even 
to a musical antiquary, and it is a difficult matter to decide 
whether thej are ballad or paaba tunes ; if the latter, they 
certainly seem mora adapted for the accompaniment of the 
"Pig Virginal", described in Bayle's Dictionary, and 
Avison'g Treatise on Moiical Expretaion, than for the organ. 



Page 82. The Bride's Good Uofr 
been recovered. 



This tune has n' 



Page 111. As 1 cmixe from. Wcdnngka'm. The tune of 
Woltingham is to be found in Queen Elizabeth's Virgiual 
twok, and ia reprinted in Chappell's National English Airi. 

Page 113. The Winning of Calet. Dr. Rimbault iden- 
tifies this tune with TarUara rara maskii all, by a manu- 
script Tirgioal book (temp. Jamea I) in his possession. 
See MuHcid niustrationa to Percy's Meliquei of Ancient 
Foetrg, p. 23. If thia tune were introduced on the stage 
nith appropriate musical accompaniment s, it could not fail 
of becoming popular. The following arrangement ia by 
Joseph Hart, Jun., Esq., the author of " I'd rather be an 
Englishman", &c. &c, 



Page 125. The Spanish Lady. This truly beautiful 
iune is contained in several of the ballad operas printed 
about 1798, and will be found in Chappell's National 
Ettgliah Aire. The following arrangement ia ty Mr, Joseph 
tiarc, Jun. 



Page lai). Afiirewdl to Loot. See note page M4. 




BRITANNIA'S PASTORALS 



^ €'^ivti 33ooft, 



NOW FIRST EDITED 



FROM THE ORIGINAL MANUSCRIPT PRESERVED 



IN THE LIBRARY OF SALISBURY 



CATHEDRAL, 



«Y 



T. CROFTON CROKER, ESQ., 



F.S.A>) Mslt.I.Aa 



LONDON : 
PRINTED FOR THE PERCY SOCIETY, 

BY T. RTCHARDS, 87, GREAT QUEEN STREET. 



M.DCCC.LTT. 




The verses, now for the first time printed, are 
iirom a neatly written manuBcript, bound up with 

acopyof the first edition of" Browne's Pastorals", 
fol., Lond,, 1613-16, preserved in the library of 
Salisbury Cathedral. This manuscript was first 
pointed out to public notice by one of our 
members, Mr. Botfield, in his excellent work on 
cathedral Ubraries, and is there considered to be 
Browne's own composition. 

An attentive perusal of the poem has, however, 
led some of the Editor's friends to entertain doubts 
on this subject; not merely from the notices of' 
"Willy", which might probably be explained 
away as examples of poetical license, but &om the 
character of the composition, which, nevertheless, 
it is submitted, will bear comparison in poetical 
merit with any of Browne's verses. The reader 
will now have as good an opportunity to form his 
own judgment as the Editor, who prefers rather 
to leave the consideration of any debateable ques- 
to the members of the Percy Society than to 



tiffer a decisive opinion which might be 
be controverted by subsequent research. 

The especial thanks of the Percy Society aie 
due to the Dean and Chapter of Salisbury for tlie 
liberal manner in which they have been 
to permit the original volume to be used. 

And it only remains for the Editor to obserre, 
that after the charges made, without communiofr* 
tion, under the mask of friendly criticism, in 
volume issued with the sanction of the Shake 
Bpere Society, against him as the Editor of a 
unpubliBhcd manuscript of Massinger's, he won) 
have hesitated again to appear before the 
bers of the Percy Society as the tranacribf 
and Editor of another unpublished mannscrip 
had not Mr. Halliwell, their zealous secretary 
conferred on the Society the important favour o 
correcting the proof sheets from the Editor' 
transcript, and of collating them with the original 
manuscript. 



r. 



Crofton Ckokku. 



3, O/aitcfsTtr Jioail, 
Old BTOmptoii, 



BBITANIA'S PASTORALS. 

THE THIRD BOOKE, 



Thbicf had the pale fac'd Cinthia fill'd her homes, 
And through the circling zodiaque, which adomea 
Heaven's goodly frame, the horses of the sun 
A fourth parte of their race had fiercely run, 
Since faire Marina lefte her gentle flocke; 
Whose too untymely losae, the watchful! cock 
Noe oftnet gave a summons to the daye. 
Then some kinde shepheard on the fertiil ley 
Tooke a aadd seate, and, with a drowned eye, 
Bemoan'd in heart farre more then elegie. 

Heere aitts a shepheard, whose raellifluouB tongue. 
On shaded hancka of rivers, whilome siing 
Many sweet layes to her harmonious eare ; 
Recounting former joyes, when she liv'd there. 
With present woes, and every pleasure gone 
Tells with a hundred tearea, and. ihoae dropps done, 
A thowaand sighes ensue, and gives not o're 
tJntiU he faints, and soe can sighe noe more. 

Yonder, another, on some swelling hill. 
Records her aweet prayae to a gentle rill, 
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Which, in rcquitall, lakes noe littto puync 
To route her silver sands up to the swayne ; 

And ahuost wept, thut tyme would not permilt 
That beautioua mayilc to bathe herselfe in it ; 
Whose tauch made fllreames, and men, and planl 

more pro wile. 
Then he that clasp'd the Juno-aeemmg clowde. 

Amongst the rest (that ere the sun did shjine 
Sought the thick groves) neglectfuil Celadyne 
Was come abroade ; and underneath a tree, 
Dead as his joyea, and from all moysture free 
As were the fountaynes of his lovely eyes, 
With lavish weeping, discontented lyes. 

Now, like a prodigall, he mjTides in vayne 
What he hath lost, and cannot lose againe. 
Now thinckes he on her eyes, like some sadd wight. 
Which newe strooke blynde bcmones the want of li) 
Her cheekee, her lipps, to mynde ho doth recaU, 
Ah one in exile cleanc bereay'd of all. 
Her modest graces, her affection more, 
That wounds him most which oneJy can lestore. 
And lastly, to his pipe (which woods nor playnes 
Acquainted not, but with the saddest atraynes, 
Yet he more sadd then song or places can) 
Vary'd his playntes, and thus anewe began : — 



Marina's gone, and nowe sitt I, 
As Philomela (on a thome, 

Tuin'd out of nature's livery), 
Mirthlea, alone, and all forlomo ; 



I Chiely she sings not, while my Borrowes can 
Breathe forth such notes as fitt a dyeing swan. 

Soe shutts the marigold her leaves 

At the departure of the sun ; 

Soe from the hony-suckle sheaves 

The bee goes when the day is done ; 

Soe sitts the turtle when she is hut one, 

And soe all woe, as I since she is gone. 

To some fewe bbds, kinde Nature hath 

Made all the summer as one daye ; 

Which once enjoy'd, colde winter's wrath, 

As night, they sleeping passe away. 

Those happy creatures are, that knowe not yet 

The payne to he depriv'd or to forgett, 

I ofte have heard men save there be 

Some, that with confidence professe 
The helpfull Art of Memorie ; 

But could they teach forgetfulnease, 
I'de learne, and try what further art coiddc doe, 
To make me love her and forgett her too. 

Sadd melancholy, that perswadee 

Men from themselves, to thincke they be 
Headlesse, or other bodyes shades. 
Hath long and booties dwelt with me ; 
For coulde I thincke she some idea weare, 
T still might love, forgett, and have her heerc. 



Chaste were our loves, as mutuull ; i 
Hai'dly tlreame otherwise : our secreeye 
Such, aa I thincke the world hath never kiwtwne 
I bad a mistris, till that 1 had none. 

Poote Celadyne and I (but happyer he), 
Onely in dreames meet our felicitie ; 
Our joyea but shadowes are ; our constant woes 
The daye shewes reall; O, unhappy those ! 
Thrice, thrice unhappy whoe are ever taking 
Their joyes in eleepe, but are most wretched waking. 

Seated at last ncere Tavy's silver streame, 
Sleeps eeb'd our shepheard ; and in sleepe, a dreame 
SheVd him Marina all hedew'd with teares ; 
Pale, as the lilly of the field appearea 
When the unkist morne from the mountajnea topps 
Sees the sweet flowres distiU their silver droppa. 
She seem'd to take him by the hand and asye, ■ 
O Celadyne, this, this is not the waye 
To recompence the wrong which thou hast done 
And I have pardon'd, since yt was begun 
To esercise my virtue ; I am thine 
More then I wish'd, or thou canst now devine. 
Seeke out the aged Lania, by whose skill 
Thou raayst our fortunes know, and what the will 
Of fate is in thy future. This she spoke. 
And Beem'd to kisse him, wherewith he awoke, — 
And missing what (in thought) his slee])e had gayn'd. 
He mus'd, sigh'd, wept, and lastly thus complaynde : 

Vaine dreames, forbeare ! yee but deccavors be, 
For as in flattring glas 



^ 



More beauty then posaest : soe I in you 
Muvc all 1 can desire, but uotbing true. 

Whoe would be rich, to be soe but an howre 
Eatea a sweet fruite to rellishe move the sowrc. 
If but to lose ugaine we thinga possesse, 
Nere to be happy is a happinease. 

Men walking in tbe pitchy shades of night 
Can keepe their certayne way; hut if a light 
O'retake and leave them, they are blynded more, 
And doubtfull goe that went secure before. 
For this (though hardly) I have ofle forborne 
To see her face, faire as the rosy mome ; 
Yet mync owne thoughts in night such traytors be, 
That they betraye me to that misery. 
Then tbincke noe more of her — as soone I maye 
Commandc the sun to robbe us of a daye, 
Or with a nett repcll a liquidd streame. 
As loose such thoughts, or hinder but a dreame. 

The lightsome ayre as eas'ly hinder can 
A glasse to take the forme of any man 
That stands before yt, as or tyme or place 
Can drawe a veyle between me and her face. 

Yet, by such thoughts my torments hourely thrive; 
For (as a pris'ner by his perspectiTe) 
By them I am inform'd of what I want; 
I envy nowe none but the ignorant. 
Hee that ne'er sawo her (O, too happy wight) 
Is one borne blynde that knowes noe want of light; 
He that ucre kist her lipps, yet sees her eyes, 



Lives, while he lives 



■, still in paradi 




Bot if h« Uute thorn gweeU as haples T, 
Ho knowcs his vranl, anil meels his miseryc. 
An Indtan nide that ae\ei Iicard one sing 
A hear'nljr Manet to n silver string. 
Not other Muads, but what confused hearda 
In palhlea desetts make, or brookes or birds, 
Should he henn coic the sweet Pandora touch, 
And looN hb hMring etrei^ht ; he would as mucb 
Lament his kaonledge as doe I my chance, 
And wish h« still had liv'd in ignorance. 

I an that Indian ; and my soothing dreames 
In thtisl hsTv brotight me but to pointed streames. 
Which not allave, but more increase desire : 

m, ncer (rozen with December's ire, 
Httth, from a heape of glonormes, as much e 
As I can ever have by dreames as these. 

O IcAVe me then ! and strongest memorie 
Keep* still with those that promise -breakers 
Ooe ; bidd the debter mynde his payment daye 
Or hdpe the ifpomnt devoute lo saye 
l*t»yer8 they understand not ; leade the blynde, 
And bidd ingratefull wretches call to mynde 
Thar benefactors ; and if vertue be 
I^^^B (As still she is) trodc on by miserie. 
^^^k Shewe her the rich, that they maye free her warn 
^^^1 And lcn\-e to nutse the fawiung sycophant; 
^^^H Or, if thou see IKire honor careles ly 
^^H Without a tombe for after memorye, 
^^^H Dwell by the grave, and teach all those thai passe 
^^^H To jTnit«(e, by sheweing who yl wa 



a^^^^B 



lasse 



This waye. Remembrance, thou mayst doe some good, 
And have due ihanckes ; hut he that understood 
The throes thou briugst on me, would aaye I misae 
The sleepe of him that did the pale moone kisae, 
And that yt were a blessing throwne on me, 
Sometymes to have the hated lethargie. 

Then, darke forgetfulnes, that onely art 
The fiiend of lunatikea, seize on that part 
Of raemorie which hourely shewea her me ! 
Or suffer still her waking fantasie, 
Even at the instant when 1 dreame of her. 
To dreame the like of me ! soe shall we erre 
In pleasures endles maze without offence, 
And both connes as soules in innocence. 

His sorrowe this waye yet had further gone, 
For now hia soule, all in confusion, 
Discharg'd her passions on all things she mctt, 
And (rather then on none) on counterfett. 
For in her Buff'ringa she *vill sooner frame 
Subjects fantaaticaU, formea without name, 
Peceave ytaelfe against her owne conceite, 
Then want to worke on somwhat thought of weight. 
Hence comes yt, those affections which ore tyde 
To an inforced bedd, a worthies bride, 
(Wanting a lawfull hold) our loving parte 
To subjects of lesse worth doth soone convert 
Her exerciae, which should be nobly firee. 
Rather on doggs, or dice, then idle be. 

Thug, OD hia memory, poor eoule, he cast 
His exclamations ; and the daye had past 
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With him as sadly as hia slghcs were true. 
And on this subject. When (as if he flewe) 
Len.])'cl from a nccre gcove (as he thought) a man, 
I And to th' ndjoyning wood as quickly ran j 
I This stayde hia thoughts. And whilst the other fiedd, 
roae, scarce knowing why, and followed. 
'. was a gentle awayne, on whose sweet youth 
Fortune had throwne her worst, and all men's ruth : 
Whoe, like a satyre now, from men's aboade 
The uncouth pathes of gloomy deserts trode ; 
Deepe, sullen vales, that never mercy wonne. 
To have a kindc looke from the powrefull sun ; 
But mantled up in shades as fearefull night, 
Could meny hearts with awfidl terror smyte. 
Sadd nookea and dreadful! clefts of mighty rocks 
That knewe noe gueste within Iheir careles locks. 
But banefull serpents, hated beasts of prey, 
And fatall fowle, that from the blessed daye 
Hidd their abhorred heads ; these, only these, 
Were hia companyons and his cottages. 

Wayfaring man, for aftertymes y-bote, 
Who-ere thou be, that on the pleasant shore 
Of my deare Tavy hapst to ttoado along. 
When Willy sings noe more his rurall song. 
But long dissolv'd to dust, shall haidly have 
A teare or verse bestow'd upon his grave ; — 
Thincke on that hapless ladd, for all his meed, 
Whoe first this laye tun'd to an oaten reed; 
Then aske the swaynes, who, in the valleys deepe, 
g layes of love and feed Ihelr harmles sheepe, 



BOOKE III. — SOSO I. 

Aake them for Raiusham (late a gallant wood, 
"Whose gaudye nymphea, tripping beside the floode, 
Allur'd the sea godfi from their bTackish strands 
To courte the heautyea of the upper lands). 
And neere to yt, hiilfwaye, a high-brow'd hill, 
Whose maydcn sydes nere felt a coulter's ill. 
Thou mayst beholde, and (if thou list) admire 
An arched cave cult in a rock intire, 
Deepe, hollowe, hideous, overgiowne with graasc, 
"With thomes and bryers, and sadd mandrugoras ; 
Poppy, and henbane, therby, grewe ao thicke, 
That had the earth been thrice as lunaticke 
Ab learn'd Copernicus in sport would frame her. 
We there had sleepy simples founde to tame her. 

The entrance to yt was of brick and stone, 
Brought from the ruyn'd towre of Babilon, 
On either ajdc the doore a pillar stood. 
Whereon, of yore, before the generall flood, 
Industrious Seth in characters did score 
The mathematicks soule-inticing lore. 

Cheeke-swolne Lyosus neere one pillar stoode. 
And from each hand a bunche full with the blood 
Of the care-killing i^yne, he crushed out, 
Like to an artificial water-spout ; 
But of what kinde yt was the writers vary. 
Some say 'twas clarett, others sweare canary. 
On th' other syde, a statue strangely fram'd. 
And never till Columbus voyage nam'd, 
The geaius of America, blewe forth 
A fume that hath bewitched all ihc north. 
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Ncri.* to comi: back. The uU-voice niglitingale 
Comforts her fellowes, and makes deare her mone 
But (wliore 1 would) regardlca are my plaints. 
And but for cccho should unansweoi'd slug; 
Can there In others be affection more 
Then is in me, yet be neglected more ? 
Then such neglect and love shall no man passe- 
For voyee she well may mate the nightingale. 
And from her syrens song I learnt to mone ; 
Yet she, as most imperfect deemes my plaints, 
Though toD-too long I them have ua'd to sing, 
Yet to noe huppyer key she letts me sing. 
Shall I then change ? there are others more 
(As I heare shepheards Tvayling, when I passe 
In deserts wilde to heare the nightingale) 
Whose eares receive noe sounde of any mone. 
But heare their praises rather then our plaints. 
Then since to flynt I still addresse my plaints. 
And my sadd numbers to a deafe eare sing. 
My cryea shall beate the subtill ayre noe more, 
But. all my woes unprison,- and soe passe 

iThe poore rest of my dayes. Noe nightingale 
Bhal be disturh'd in forrests with my mone. 
And when through inpent mone I hyde my plaints, 
And what I should sing makes me live noe more, 
Tell her my woes did passe the nightingale. 
: 



Sadd swayne (quoth Celadyne) who ere thou be, 
I grieve not at my palnes to foUowe thee ; 
Thou art a fitt companyon for my woe. 
Which hearts suncke into misery should knowe. 




O, if thou hearc me, speake ; take to thj home ! 

Keceave into this dismall living tombe 

A sorrowe loaden wielch 1 one that would dye 

And treade the gloomy shades of dostinye 

Onely to meet a soole that conlde rehite 

A Htorye true as his, and passionate ! 

By this a sodd and heav7 aoimde began 
To fill the cave. And by degrees he wan 
Soe neere, he heard a well accorded lute, 
Touch'd hy a hand had atrooke the Thracian mute. 

Had yt been heard when sweet Amphion's tonen 
Gave motion to the dull and senceles stones ; 
When, at the notes his skilifull fingers warble. 
The pibble tooke the flynte, the fiynte the marble ; 
And rouling from the quarry justly fall, 
And mason-lesse huilt Cadmus towne a wall. 
£ach one each other to thb labour woo, 
And were the workemen and matcrialls too. 
Had this man playde when tother toueh'd his lyre, 
Those atones had from the wall been seen ret)Te ; 
Or Btopp'd balfe waye to heare him striking thua, 
Thoughe each had been a stone of Sisyphus. 
Naye, the musitian had his skill approv'd. 
And been as ravish'd as the rocks he mov'd. 

Celadyne list'ned ; and the aiched skyes 
Myght wish themselves as many earea as eyes. 
That they might teach the starre- be studded aphearea 
A musicke ncwe, and more de^'yne than theirs. 
To these sadd-sweol stringa, as ere woe befriended, 
This verse was marvy'd :— 




Vei one iIuvc'b rest for all my cryes ! 

One howre ftmongsl Boe many ! 
Springs have their Babaothe ; my poore eyes 

Yet never mett with any. 



He that dotb but one woe misse, 
O Death, to make him thyne ; 

I would to God that I had his, 
Or else that he had mjTie ! 

By this sadd wish wee two should have 

A fortune and a wife ; 
For I should wedd a. peaccfull grave. 

And he a happy life. 

Yet lett that man whose fortunes swym 

Soe hye by my sadd woe, 
Fotbeare to treade a stepp on him 

That dy'de to make them soe. 

Onely to acqoitt my foes. 

Write this where I am layne ; 

Heere lyes the titan ailtome others woes 
And those he lov'd have ilaine. 

Heeie the muaicke ended. 

Bat Celadyne leaves not his pious guest : 
For, as an artist curiously addrest 
To some conclusion, having haply founde 
I A small incDuragement on his lirst grounde, 
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does cteerefull on ; not from it can be wonne, 
Till he have perfected what he begun ; 
Soe he pursues, and labours all he can 
(Since he had heard the voice) to fynde the man, 

A little dore, at last, he in the syde 
Of the long stretched entry had deacrydc. 
And coming to it with the lampe, he Bpyes 
These lynea upon a table writt : 

Love ! when I mett her first whose slave I am, 
To make her myne, why had I not thy flame ? 

Or els thy blyndnes not to sec that daye ? 
Or if I needs must looke on her rare parts, 
Love ! why to wounde her had I not thy darts, 
E I had not thy wings to fly away ? 

gone ; and by the lovely spring 
Each pleasant grove a merry quire became, 
e day and night the careleaae birds did sing, 
r, wAeM / tneil her first whose slave I am. 

e sate and llstned (for she lov'd his Btrayne) 

one whose songa eoolde make a tiger tame ; 
bich made me aighe, and crye, O happy swayne ! 
To make her myne, why had I not thyfiame f 



• I vainely sought my passion to contioule : 

And, therefore (since she loves the learned laye). 
Homer, I should have brought with me thy soule, 
I Or else thy blyndnesse, nntt to see that tinijc ! 
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Sttclrh'd carelcsly upon his little bedd, 
Hii eyes tixt on the Soarc, his carefull head 
Leaning upon his pulmc, his voice but fainte. 
Thus, to the sullen cave, made bis complaj^te : 



Fate ! yet at last be merciful!. Have done I 
Thou canst aske nothing but confusion; 
Take then thy till ! strike till thync edge be didl 1 
Thy cruelty v/ill soe be pittifuU. 
He that at oiice hath lost his hopes and fearea 
Lives not, but onely tarryes for mote yeares ; 
(Much like an aged tree which moisture lacks, 
And oncly standeth to attend the axe.) 
So have, and soe doc 1 : 1 truely knowe 
How men arc borne, and whither they shall goe; 
I knowe that like to ailkewormea of one yeare, 
Or like a kinde and wronged lover's teare. 
Or on the patbles waves a rudders dint. 
Or like the little spsjkles of a flj-nt. 
Or like to thinne rounde cakes with cost perfum'd. 
Or fireworkes, onely made to be consum'd; 
I knowe that such is man, and all that trust 
In thai weake peece of animated dust, 
Theailkeworme droopes, the lover's tcare'asoone shed 
The shipp's waye quickly lost, the sparkle dead ; 
The cake bumes out in hast, the fireworke's done, 
And man as soone as these as quickly gone. 

Daye bath her nigbt ; millions of yeares sbal he 
Bounded at last by long etemitie. 
The roaes have their spring, they have their fall, 
Soe have the trees, beasts, I'owlc, and soe have all; 



' 7te* rivers run anil end i atarres rise and sett; 
There is a lieate, a colde, a. dry, a wett; 
There is a heaven, a hell, an earth, a skye ; 
Or teach me something newe, ot lett me dye ! 
Deere fate, he mercifuU by prayers wonne. 
Teach me once what Death is, and all b done ! 

Thou mayst ohject; therp's somewhat else to lear 
O doe not bring me backe unto the queme 
To grynde for honours, when I cannot tcU 
What will be sayde in the next chronicle ! 
Lett my unblemish'd name meet with a tomhe 
Deservedly unspum'd at, and at home ! 

I knowe there are possessions to inheritt; 
But since the gate is stopp'd up to all merritt, 
Some haplea aoules, as I, doe well ohser\-e it, 
The waye to loose a place is to deserve it. 

I am not ignorant besides of this. 
Each man the workeman of his fortune is ; 
But to apply and temper well his tooles. 
He foUowc must th' advice of babes and fooies ; 
Thoughe virtue and reward be the cxtrearaea 
Of fortune's lyne, yet there are other beanies. 
Some apriggs of bribery irap'd in the lyne ; 
Pandriame or flatt'ry from the Florentine, 
Which whoesoe catches, comes home crown'dwithba^ 
Ere he that rima the right lyne runs halfe waye. 
What love and beauty is (thou knoVst, O ! fate) 
I have read over ; and, alas ! but late ; 
Their woundes yet bleed, and yet noe helpe is nye; 
Then teach me somcthiug newe, or lett me dye 1 



Honors and places, richea, pleasiireH be 
Beyon.de my starre, and not ordayn'd for me ; 
Or sure tie waye ia lost, and those we holde 
For true, are counterfaita to those of olde. 
How Bprout they else soe soon, like ozyer topps, 
Whichone spring breeds and whichnest autumne loppg. 
Why are they else soe fading? soe possest 
With guilt and feare, they dare not stand the test r 
Had virtue and true merritt been the basis, 
Whereon were raya'd their honors and hye places, 
They had been stronger seated, and had stood 
To after ages, as our antient blood, 
Whose very names, and courages well steel'd, 
Made up an armye, and could crowne a field. 

Open the waye to merritt and to love 1 
That we may teach a Cato and a Dove 
To heart a cause and weighc afTection dcare, 
And I wiU thincke we live, not tarry heere. 

Further his plainte had gone (if needed more), 
But Celadyne, now widing more the dore, 
Made a small noyse, which, startling up the man, 
He atreight descryde him, and anewe began : 
What sorrowe, or what curiositie. 
Sayc (if thou be a man), conducted thee 
Into these darke and unfrequented cells, 
Whore nought but I and dreadfull horror dwells ? 
Or, if thou ho a ghost, for pitty sayc 
Whatpowrc, what chance, hath ledd thee to tliis wi 
If soe thou be a man, thore can nought come 
From them to mc, unlessc yt be a tomhc, 



And that I holde alreadj". See ; 1 have 

Snffipicnt too to lend a king a grave, 

A blest one too, within these hollowe vaults ; 

Earth hydes but bodyes ; but oblivion, I'aulttj. 

Or, if thou be a ghost seat from above, 

Saye, is not blessed virtue and faire love, 

Faith and just gratitude rewarded there? 

Alas ! 1 knowe they be : I knowo they weare 

Crownes of such glory, that their smallest ray 

Can make us lend th' Antipodes a daye : 

Nay, change our spheare, and need noe more the si 

Then those that have that light whence all begun. 

Btaye further inquisition, quoth the swayne. 
And knowe I am a man ; and of that trayiic 
Which neer the wcateme rivers feed their flocks. 
I need not make me knowne; for if the rocks 
Can holde a sculpture, or the powre of verse 
Preserve a name, the last-borne mayc teherae 
Me and my fortunes, Curiositie 
Lead me not hither : chance, in seeing thee, 
Gave me the thread, and by it I am come 
To finde a living man witliin a tombe. 
Thy plaints I have oielieard ; and lett it be 
Noe wrong to them that they were heard of nic. 
Maye be that heaven's great providence hath Icdd 
Me to these horrid caves of night and dread. 
That, as in phisicke, by some signature. 
Nature herselfe doth point* us out a cure. 
The liverwort is, by industrious art, 
Knowne phLsicall and sovoraigne for that part 



HDiick it reieroblcs ; and if we appiye 
e e]re-l]ri)(l>li t>y ihe like, uaU> the cyei 
Hiy majst not tbou (discoDBolale) as well 
Trom me rcccaTe a cure ? since in me dwell 
All thoHC snild wrongs the world hath thtowne oB thee; 
Which wrought Boe much on my proclivitie. 
That I have entertayu'd them, and th* art (^rovne 
And Boe incoqiorated, aJid myne owne, 
That griefe, elixir like, hatli tum'd me aU. 
Into itselfe; and therefore phisicall. 
For If in herbes there lye this misterie, 
Saye, why in other hodyee maye not we 
PrumiBe ourselvoe the like ? why shouldst not thou 
Espect the like from me this instant now ? 
And more, since heaven hath made me for thy cure 
Both the phisitian and the signature. 

Ah ! Celadyne, quoth he, and thinck't not strange 
I call thee by thy name ; ihoughe tymes now change. 
Makes thee forgett what myne is, with my voyce, 
1 have recorded thyne : and if the choice 
Of all our swaynes, which by Ihe westeme rills 
Feed their white flocks and tune theb oaten quills. 
Were with me now, thou onely art the man 
Whome I woulde chuse for my phisitiaii. 
The others I would thancke and wiahe awaye. 
There needs hut one sun to bring in the daye, 
_Nor but one Celadyne to clcere my night 
tf discontent ; if any humane wight 
n reach that possibilitye ; but know 
My griefea admitt noe purallas ; they goe, 
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Like to the &xed starres, in Buch a. epheare, 
Soe hye from meaner wogs and comon cate 
That thou canst never any distence take 
'Twist rayne and others woes ; and till thou make 
And knowB a diff'rencc in my saddest fate, 
The cause, the station, and the ling'ring date, 
?rom other men, which are in griefe oregone 
Since it is best read by comparison), 
Thou never canst attayne the least degree 
Of hope to worke a remedye on me. 

I knowe to whome I speake. On Isia banckea. 
And melancholy Charwell, neere the rancks 
Of shading willowes, often have we layne 
And heard the muses and Apollo's strayne 
In heavenly raptures, as the powros on highe 
Had there been lecturers of poesye. 
And nature's searcher, deepe phUosophy ; 

neither these, nor any other art. 
Can yeeld a meanes to cure my wounded heart : 
Staye then from loosing longer tyme on me. 
And in these deepe caves of obscuritie 

id some fewe bowrea to see what is not knowne 
Above ; but on the winga of rumor blowne. 

re is the faeries' court (if Boe they be), 
(With that lie rose) ; come neere, and thou shall see 
Whoe are my neighbours. And with that he leadd 
(With such a pace as lovers use to treade 
Neere sleeping parents) by the hand the swayne 
Unto a pritty seate, neer which these twayne, 
By a rouiide little hole, had soone deacryde 
A trim feate roomc, about a fathome wide. 



Ab much in hei^t, and twice as much in length, 
Out at the mayne rockc cutt by ard'ull strength. 
The two-leav'd doore was of the mother pearle. 
Hinged and najl'd with golde. Full many a girle, 
Of the sweet faierye ligne, wrought in the loome 
That fitted those rich hangings cladd the roume. 
In them was wrought the love of their great king ; 
His triumphs, dances, sports, and revelling : 
And learned Spenser, on a little hill, 
Curiously wrought, laye, as he tun'de his quill; 
The Boore could of respect complayue noe tosse, 
But neatly cover'd with discolour'd mosae, 
Woven into storyes, might, for such a peece, 
Vye with the richest carpetts brought from Greece. 
A little mushrorae (that was now growne thinner, 
By being one tyme shaven for the dinner 
Of one of Spaine'a grave grandis, and that daye 
Out of his grcatnesse larder stolne awaye, 
By a more nimble elfe then are their witts, 
Whoe practice truth as seldom as their spitts) ; 
This mushrome (oa a frame of wase y-pight, 
Wherein was wrought the strange and ciuell fight 
Betwist the troublous comonwealth of flyes, 
And the slye spider with industriouB thighes) 
Serv'd for a table ; then a little elfe 
(If possible, far lesser then itselfe). 
Brought in the covering, made of white rose leaves, 
And (wrought together with the spinner's sleavea) 
Mett in the table's middle in right angles ; 
The trenchers were of little silver spangles. 
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The Bait, the small bone of a fishe's backe, 

Whereon, in little, was esprest the wratke 

Of that deplored mouse, from whence hath sprung 

That furious battle Homer ivliilome sung, 

Betwixt the frogs and mice ; soe neately wrought 

Tou eoulde not worke it lesser in a thought. 

Then, on the table, for their bread, was put 

The milke-white kemells of the hazell autt ; 

The ciipboord, suteahlc to all the rest, 

Was, as the table, with lite cov'ring drest. 

The ewte and bason were, as fitting well, 

A perriwinckle and a cockle-shell : 

The glasses pure, and thinner then we can 

See from the sea-be ti'oth'd Venetian, 

Were all of ice ; not made to overlast 

One supper, and betwixt two cow-slipps cast, 

A prittjer fashion hath not yet been tolde, 

Soe neate the giasse was, and so feate the molde, 

A little spruce elfe then (just of the sett 
Of the French dancer or such marionett) 
Cladd in a sute of rush, woven like a matt ; 
A monkeshood flowro then serving for u hatt; 
Under a cloake made of the spider's loome. 
This faiery (with them helde a lusty groome) 
Brought in his bottles; neater were there none, 
And every bottle was a cherrystone. 
To each a seed pearle served for a acrewe, 
And most of them were fiU'd with early dewe. 
Some choicer ones, as for the king most meet. 
Held mel-dcwe and the bony -suckles sweet. 



All things thus fitted; streightways follow'd in 
A case of small musitians, with a dynne 
Of little hautboys, wheieon each one strives 
To shewe hia skill ; tiey all were made of syves, 
Excepting one, which pufte the players face, 
And waa a chibole, serving for the base. 

Then came the sen-ice. The first dishes were 
In white brothe boylde, a crammed graabopper; 
A pismire roasted whole ; five crayfish eggs ; 
The udder of a mouse ; two homett'a legga ; 
In steed of olyves, cleanly pickl'd sloes ; 
Then, of a hatt, were serv'd the petty-toes ; 
Three fleas in souse ; a criquet ftom the bryne ; 
And of a dormouse, last, a lusty chyne. 

Tell me, thou grandi, Spaine's magnifico, 
Could'st thou ere intertayne a monarch soe, 
Without csbausting most thy rents and fees, 
Tolde by a hundred thowaand marvedics ? 
That bragging poore accompt. If we should heere 
Some one relate his incomes every yeare 
To be five hundred thouaand farthings tolde. 
Collide yee refrayne from laughter ? coulde yee holde? 
Or see a miser sitting downe to dyne 
On some poore spratt new squeeaed from the bryne, 
Take out his spectaklea, and with them cate. 
To make his dish seeme larger and more greate. 
Or else to make his golde its worth surpasse, 
Woulde see it throughe a multiplying glaa 
Such are there auditts ; such their highe esteemcs ; 
A Spanyard iti still lessc then what he si 
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Lesse wise, leas potent; rich, but glorious; 
Prouder then any, and mote treacherous. 
But lett ua leave the hragadochio ho ere, 
Ajid tume to better company and cheere. 

The first course thus serv'd in; nest follow'd on 
The faierye nobles, ushering Oberon, 
Their mighty king ; a prince of subtill powre, 
Cladd in a. snte of speckled gilliflowre. 
His hatt, by some choice master in the trade, 
Waa (like a helmett) of a lilly made. 
His ruffe a daizte was, soe neately trimme, 
As if, of purpose, it had grownc for him. 
I£s points were of the lady-grassc, in streakes. 
And all were tagg'd, as fitt, with titmouse beakes. 
His girdle, not three tymcs as broade as thinne. 
Was of a little trout's selfe-apangled skinne. 
His bootes (for he was booted at that tyde), 
"Were fittly made of halfe a squirrell's hyde. 
His cloalic was of the velvett flowrea, and lynde 
With flowre-de-lices of the choicest kinde. 

Downe sate the king; hia nobles did attend ; 
And at\er some repaate, he gan commend 
Their hawkea and sporte. This in a brave place flewe. 
That bird too aoono was taken from the mewe. 
This came well throughe the fowle, and quick againe 
Made a braTe point stieight up upon her trayne. 
Another for a. driver none came nye ; 
And such a hawke truss'd well the butterfly. 
That was the quarry which their pastime crowndc ; 
Their hawkes were ■wagtajles, most of them mew'd 
rounde. 



ThtKii of thoir counters' speed, auro-footinfrd 
lipir next di»cour»e was ; as that 
Ingrnd'red by tho wynde, coulde n 

h thvirs, noo more then coulde « Flemish II 
^\'ilh those fleet steeds that arc so quickly hnrl'd, 
And make but one daye's journey rounde the woild. 

■c, in theif praises, some one durst to r 
8oe larre to say, thiit if tbe glorious sua 
Should lame a horse, he must come from the sphearM 
And furnish up his teame with one of theirs. 
Those that did heare them vaunte their escellence 
Beyonde all value, with such confidence, 
Stoodc wond'rin^ how Buch little elfcs as I 
Durst venture on soe gi'eate hyperboles ; 
But more upon such horses. But it ccust 
(I meane the wonder) when each nam'd his b 
My nimble squirrell (quoth the king) and then 
Pinching his halt is but a minute's ken. 
The earth ran speedy from him, and 1 dare 
Saye, if it have a motion circular, 
I coulde have run it rounde ere she had done 
The halfe of her circumvolution. 
Her motion, lik'd with myne, should almost b»fl 
As Saturne's, luyne the primum mobile. 

I Then, looking on the faieryea most accounted, 
I grante, quoth he, some others were well mounted, 
And praise your choice ; I doe acknowledge that 
Your weeaell ran well too ; soe did your rutt ; 
And were hia tayle cutt shorter to the fashion, 
You, in his speed, woulde finde an alteratio 
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HieT's at-oate had pass'd the swiftest teggs, 
lewhat sooner he had i'oundo his leggs ; 
was winded well ; sue had indeed 
s labhett tolerable speed. 
f catt (quoth he) would many a eouraer baffle ; 
e he reynes not halfe well in a snaffle, 
we her well ; 'twas Tybert that hegatt her, 
Ewe, and never will he latter : 
B lastly prais'd, and all the kinde, 
a their pasternes they went weake hehynde. 
*Lat brave dificourse was this ! now tell me, you 
^t taike of kings, and states, and what tliey doe ; 
Or gravely silent, with a Cato's face, 
Chewe ignorance untill the later grace ; 
Or such, whoe (willi discretion then at jarre) 
Dare checke brave GrinviU and such sonnes of warre, 
Widi ■whome they durst as soone have measur'd swords, 
(How ere their pens fight or wine-prompted words) 
As not have lefte him all with blood beamear'd, 
Or tane an angry Hon hy the beard. 
Forbeare that hoaor'd name ! you, that in spight 
Take paines to censure, more then he to fight ; 
Trample not on the dead ! those wrongly !aye 
The not-suceesse, whoe soonest ran awaye. 
Kill not againe whome Spaine would have repreeVdM 
Had ten of you been Grinvills, he had liv'd. 

Were it not better that you did apply 
Your meate, anlaught at of the slanders by ? 
Or (like the faierje king) talke of your horse. 
Or such as you, for want of something worse. 



k. 
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When on the playncs the faicryes made a ring 

Then a field criquctt, with a note full cleare, 

Sweet and unforc'd and Boftly sung the meanc. 

To whose accord, and with noe mickle lahor, 

A prittj- faiery playde upon □ tabor : 

The case was of a hasell nutt, the heads 

A batt's-wing dress'd, the snares were ailrer ihredds^ 

A little stiffned lamprey's skin did ante 

All the rest well, and serv'd thera for a flute ; 

And to all these, a deepe well brested gnatt, 

That had good sides, knewe well hia sharpe and flatt, 

Sung a good compasse, making noe wry facCj — 

Waa there as fittest for a chamber base. 

These choice musitians, to their merry king 
Gave all the pleasure which their art coulde bring; 
At last he aak'd a song ; but ere I fall 
To sing it over in my paatorall. 
Give me some respitt ; now the daye growes olde. 
And 'tis full tj-me tbat I had pitch'd my folde ; 
When nest sweet morning calls na from our bedds 
With harmelesse thoughts and with untroubled heads, 
Meet we in Rowdeii meadowes, where (he flood 
"Kisses the banckes, and courts the shady wood ; 
A wood wherein some of these layes were drest, 
And often sung by Willy of the west; 
Upon whose trees the name of Licea stands, 
Licea, more fleeting then my Tavyes sands ; 
Growe olde, ye ryndes ! and shedd awaye that nai 
But O what hand shall wipe awaye her shame ? 

There let! us meet. And if my younger quill 
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Bring not such raptures from the sacred hill 

With others, to whome heaven infused breath 

When raignd our glorious deare Elizabeth, 

(The nurse of learning and the blessed arts, 

The center of Spaine's envy and our hearts), 

If that the Muses fayle me not, I shall 

Perfect the little faieries festivall ; 

And charme your eares soe with that princes song, 

That those faire nymphes which dayly tread along 

The westeme rivers and survaye the fountaynes. 

And those which haunte the woods, and sky kiss'd 

moimtaynes, 
ShaU leame and sing it to ensuing tymes 
When I am dust. And Tavy in my rimes 
Challenge a due ; lett it thy glorye be. 
That famous Drake and I were borne by thee ! 



THE END OF THE FIRST SONG OF 
THE THIRD BOOKE. 
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THE SECOND SONG. 



THE ARGUMENT. 

GooDE daye to all yee merry westeme swaynes, 
And ev*ry gentle shepherdesse that deignes 
A kinde attentive eare to what I sing. 
Come, sitt you rounde about me in a ring ; 
My reed is fitted, and I meane to playe 
The faieryes song I promised yesterdaye ; 
And thoughe for length I have it over-run. 
This was the matter, thus the elfe begun. 

Of royall parents in a country rich 

Were borne three daughters, with all beautyes 
crownde 
That coulde the eyes of men or gods bewitch. 

Or poets sacred verse did ever sounde ; 
But natures favour flewe a higher pitch. 

When with the yongest she enrich' d this round, . 
Thoughe her first worke for prayse much right might 

holde, 
Her last outwent yt, and she broke the molde. 

From countryes farre remote, wing'd with desire, 
Strangers pass'd gladly o're a tedious waye 






II. 



e if fame would now be t'o;mde a Iyer, 

Whoe said another sun brought in the daye ; 

Poore men ! yee come too neere to such a fire, 

And, for a looke, youi lives at hazard laye, 

SUye, Btaye at tome, reade of her beauty there, 

And make not those sweet eyea yom- murderer. 

The curious statuavyes, painters quainte, 

From their greate monarks come, from ev'ry land. 

That what tie chesill coulde, or pensill paiule, 
Might in her portraict have the skillfuU'st hand ; 

But, seely men, they meet a sadd restrainte, 
And they themselves as tum'd to statues stand ; 

Soe many graces in her feature lurke, 

They toine all eye and have noe hands to worke. 

The altars of the gods stood nowe forlorne ; 

Their mirrhe and frankincense was kept awaye. 
And fairest Cjtherea (that was borne 

Out of the white froth of the working sea) 
Wonted her votarj'es ; nay, some in scorne 

Durste wante, wliile they the sacrifice delaye; 
This was a deity, indeed, for whome 
The gods themselves might be a hecatombe. 



Divers beleeVd, whoe, ravish'd with the sight. 
Stood gazing, as amaz'd, at her faire eyes. 

That Nature had produc'd another light, 
Newe kinde of starre, and in a newer guize ; 

And from the earth, not front the sea, should r 
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A Venus worthyer to unlenglh the night ; 
And ihoughe the first be for a goddesae plac'd. 
This waa more heavenly faire, more truely chaste. 

Hence came it : Paphos and Cythera nowe, 
Onidus and Amatkus could Bee noe more 

The shippa, the parent of their goddesse plowe, 
Nor pilgrims land on their forsaken shore. 

Noe man a guifte collide to her shryne allowe. 
Nor rose, nor mirtle crowne her image wore; 

The bedds contemn' d, harth iirelesB and imfitt, 

And men's devotions were as colde as it. 

Anger and rage possest the queen of love 
To see a fairer queen of love then she ; 

And that a mortall, witli the powers above, 
Came in divyne rytes to a like degree ; 

Nay, that the ravish'd people alwayea strove 
That this none other eoulde then Venus be ; 

Impatient ought on earth deserv'd her name ; 

Thus murmur'd she, and scome still fedd the flame. 



I 



Have I, quoth she, the most corifus'd abisse, 
The chaos rude unwounde ? the vault of heaven 

Compoa'd, and settled all that order is ? 
The name of nursing mother to me given. 

And all regardless ? must I, after this. 

Be from my temples and myne altars driven ? 

And she that is the sourae of humane things 

Paye, as a vassall, tribute to her springs ? 



Woe ; 'tis a competition too-too lowe. 
To stand with one compos'd of el 

Which their original! to lue doe owe; 
Shall fading creatures prosecute intents 

With us that all eternity doe knowe ? 

And the like victimes have and sacred aente ? 

Or share with me in any rites of myne, 

And mingle mortall honors with divine ? 



What bootea it then that men me rightly call 
The daughter of the mighty thunderor ? 

And that I can ascend up to my stall 

Along the milky waye hy many a starre ? 

And where I come, the powers celeatiall 
Kise more to mee then any goddesse farre ? 

And all those contryes by bright Phcebus seen 

Doe homage and acknowledge me their queen. 

Shall I then leave the prize I whilome ■wonne 
On stately Ida (for my boantyes chiirmcs), 

Given me by Paris, Priam's fatall sonnc. 
From stately Juno and the Maide of Armes ? 

By which old Symois long with blood did run. 
If such ambition her pioude bosome warmes, 

1 must descend, she fly to heaven; and tliere 

Sitt in my glorious orbe, and guide my spheare. 



Noe, this usurping maide shall feele the powic 

Of an incensed deity, and see 
Those cheekes of redd and white, that living 

And those her Hmms of truest symetrie, 
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Want winning eloquence to scape the showre 

Of due revenge must fall on her from me. 
She shall repent those beautyes, and confesso 
She had been bappyer in delbrmednes. 



She said noe more : but full of ire aacends, 

Her cbariott drawne by white enamoiir'd doves; 

Her passion to their speed more swiftnes lends. 
And now to search her sonEe (that various loves 

Worketh each where) she studiously intends ; 
She sought him long among th' Elizian groves. 

But missing him, to earth-ward bent her reynes. 

And with a shephcard founde him on the playnes. 



It was a shepheard that was borne by-west. 
And well of Tityrus had learnt to sing ; 

Little knewe he, poore ladd, of love's unrest. 
But by hia fellowo shepheurds sonnetting; 

A speculative knowledge with the best 
He had, but never felt the golden sting; 

And to comply with those hia fellowe swaynes, .. 

He sung of love and never felt the paines. 



The little Cupid lov'd him for bis verse, 
Thoughe lowe and tuned to an oaten reed; 

And that be might the fitter have commerce 
With those that sung of love and lovers deed, 

Strooke (0 but had Death strooke her to a herse) 
Those woundea bad not been ope which freshly bleed, 

Strooke a faire maide and made her love this ladd. 

From whence his sorrowes their beginnings had. 



Long tyme she loy'd ; and Cupid did soe deare 
Affect the sbepheard, that he woulde not try 

A golden dart to wounde him, out of feare 
(Thut they might not be strooken equally) 

But turned orator ; and coming there 

Where thia yong pastor did his flocks apply, 

He wooes him for the lasae aicke of his hand, 

And beggs, whoe might imperiously command. 

Shall that sweet paradise neglected lye 
(T'was Boe, and had a serpent in it too), 

Shall those sweet lipps, Ihat pilty-begging eye 
Begett noe flame, when common beuutyes doe ? 

Those brests of snowe, bedds of felicityc, 
Made to inforce a man of ire to woo. 

Make nought for her ? in whose soule-melting flashes 

A salamander might consume to ashes. 

Pitty her sighes, fond awayne ! beleeve her teares ; 

What hearte of marble woulde not rend to see her 
Languish for love ? poore soule, her tender yeares 

Have flame to feed her fire, not worda to &ee her. 
Bad orators are yonger loves and feares. 

Thus Cupid wooes, and coulde a mortall flee her ? 
But Venus coming, Cupid threwe a dart 
To make all sure, and left it in his heart. 

Thus to tho winged archer Venus came, 

Whoe, thoughe by Nature quick ynoughe inelyndo 

To all reqiiests made by the Cyprian dame. 

She lefle noc grare of luoke or wordo behynde 
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That might ray sc up that fire which none can tame : 

Revenge, that sweet betrayer of the mynde. 
That cunning, turbulent, impatient guest. 
Which sleepes in blood, and but in death hath reat. 

Into her charyott she him quickly takes, 

And swifte as tyme, cutting the yeeldiug ayre. 

Her discontent she tells him, as she makes 

Towards Psyches sweet aboade a sadd repaire. 

Pgyche the lady hight that nowe awakes 

Fuire Venus furj'e ; looke, quoth she; and there 

Beholde my griefe ; O Cupid, shutt lllyne eyne, 

Or that which now is her' a will aoone be thyne. 

See yonder girle, quoth she, for whome my shryne 

la lefte neglected and of all forlome; 
Hearke how the poets court the sacred Nyne 

To give them raptures full and highly borne 
That maje beGtt a beauty soe divyne, 

And from the threshold of the rosy mome 
To Phcebus weateme inne, fill by their layes 
All hearts with love of her, all tongues with praise. 

By that matemall rightfull powre, my sonne, 
Which I have with thee, and may justly claime; 

By those golde darts which I for thee have wonne. 
By those sweet wounds they make without a maymej 

By thy kinde fire which hath such wonders donne, 
And all faire eyes from whence thou takest ayme ; 

By these, and by this kisse, this and this other, 

Right a wronged goddesse and revenge ihy mothi 



J 



BOOKE III. SONG II. 4d 

And this waye doe it : make tlint glorious mayde 

Stave in affection, to a wretch as nide 
As ever yet deformitie arayde 

Or all the vices of the multitude. 
Lett hiin love money ! and a friend betrayde, 

Proclayme with how much witt he ia indude ; 
Lett not sweet sleepe but flicknes make his hedd ! 
And to the grave bring home her maidenhead. 

When the bleas'd day calls others from their sleepe. 
And birds sweet layes rejoyce all creatures waking, 

Lett her lame husbands gronea and sighing deepe 
Afinght her from that rest which she is taking ! 

And (spight of all her care) when she doth weepe, 
Lett him mistrust her teares and faithes forsaiing ! 

In briefe, lett her affect {thus I importune) 

One wrong'd as much as Nature coulde or Fortune. 

Thus spoke she, and a winning kiase she gave ; 

A long one, with a free and yeelding lipp, 
Unto the god ; and on the hrackish wave 

(Leaving her sonne ashore) doth nimbly tripp. 
Two dolphins ivilh a charryot richly brave 

Wayted, and with her unto Cyprus tripp ; 
The little Cupid she had lefte hehinde, 
And gave him sight then when he shoulde be hlynde. 

Cupid, to worke his wyles that can applye 
HimseKe, like Proteus, to what forme he list, 

Fierce as a lyon, nimble aa an eye, 

As glorious as the sun, daike as a miete, 
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Hiding himaclfc within a ludycs eye, 

Or in a silken hajre's insnaring twist ; 
And those within whose brests he ofte doth fal 
And feele him moste, doe knowe him leaste o 



The God now us'd his powre, and him addrei 
Unto a fitting stand, where he might see 

All that kinde Nature ever yet exprest 
Of colour, feature, or due aj-metrie : 

n'd heaven was come downe to make earU 
Noe wonder then if there this ^od should bef] 

Noe; wonder more which naye he can be driTafd 

To leave this sight for those he knewe in hea' 

Her cheekes the wonder of what eye beheld 

Begott betwixt a lilly and a rose, 
In gentle rising plaines devinely swell' d, 

Where all the graces and the loves repose. 
Mature in this peece all her workes excell'd, 

Yet shewd her selfe imperfect in the close. 
For she forgott (when she eoe faire did rayse 
To give the world a witt might duely prayse ho^ 



Her sweet and ruddy lipps, full of the fyre 
Which once Prometheus stole awaye from hS 

Coulde by their kisses rayae a like desire 
To that by which Aleides once was driven 

To fifty bedds, and in one night entyre 
To fifty maides the name of mother given : 

But had he mett this dame first, all the other 

Had rested niaidcs ; she fifty tymes a mother 




When that she spoake, as a( a voice from hcavon 
On her sweet words all eares and hearts attended ; 

When that she sung, they thought the planetts seaven 
By her sweet voice might well their tunes have 
mended ; 

^Vhen she did sighc, all were of joye bereaven; 

And when she smyld, heaven had them all befriended. 

If that her voice, aighes, smiles, soe many thrilld, 

O, had she kiss'd, how many had she kill'd ! 



Hci hayre was fiaxen, small, and full and long, 
Wherewith the softs enamour'd ayre did playe. 

And heere and there with pearles was quaintly strung ; 
When they were spredd (like to Apollo's raye) 

They made the brests of the Olimpicque throng 
To feele their flames, as we the flame of daye ; 

And to eternize what they sawe soe fayre. 

They made a consfellalion of her hayre. 



Her slender fingers (neate and worthy made 
To be the servants to soe much perfection) 

Joyn'd to a paime, whose touch woulde streight ii 
And bring a sturdy heart to lowe subjection. 

Her slender wrists two diamond braceletts lade, 
Made richer by soe sweet a soules election. 

O happy braceletts ! but more happy he 

To whom those flrmes shall as a bracelett bo I 



Nature, when she made woemcns biests, ■ 
In doubt of what to make them, or how 



If that she made Ihem softe, she knewc that men 
Woulde seeke for rest there, where none cotilde b 

gikyncd ; 
If that she made them snow-like, they agen 

WoulUe seeke for coide where love's hote flamlngs; 

She made them both, and men deceavcd soe, 
Finde wakefullnes in downe, and fyre in snowe. 

Such were faire Psyche's liUyed bedds of Iotc, 
Or rather two new worlds where men would faine 

Discover wonders, by her starrea above. 

If any guide coulde bring them back agajne. 

But who shall on those azure riveretts move 
Is lost, and wanders in an endlea mayne ; 

Soe many graces, pleaaures, there apply them, 

That man should need the worlds age to descry them. 

As when a woodman on the greeny lawnes, 

Where daylie chajits the sadd-sweet nightingale, 

Woulde counte his heard, more bucks, more pricketf^' 
fawnes 
Rush from the copps and put him from his tale ; 

Or some wayfaring man, when morning dawnes, 
Woulde tell the sweet notes in a joysome vale, 

At ev'ry foote a newe bird lights and sings. 

And makes him leave to counte their sonnettings. 

Soe when my willing muse would gladly dresse 
Her severall graces in immortall lines, 




Plenty impoorea her; ev'ry golden ttesae, 
Each little dimple, evejy glance that shynes 

Ab radyant as Apollo, I confeGse 

My skill too weake for soo admirde dcsigncsj 

For whilst one beauty I am close about, 

Millions doc newly rise and put me out. 

Never ■was mayde to varyous nature boimde 
In greater bonds of thaackfiillnes then she, 

As all eyes judg'd ; nor on the massy round 
For all perfections coulde another be 

Upon whose any limme was to be founde 

Ought, that on hers coulde vante of maaterie ; 

Yet thoughe all eyes had been a wishfull feaste, 

Whoe aawe nought but her body sawe her leaste. 

Blest was the wombe that bore soe faiie a birth; 

Blest was the birth for blessing of the wombe ; 
Blest was the hand that tooke her to the earth ; 

Bleat ev'ry shady arhour, every roome; 
Blest were the deserts roughe where Kephir stirr'th 

Blest ev'ry craggy rock and rushy coombe : 
All things that held, touchd, sawe her, still confess! 
To tymes last pcriodd they were ever blessed. 

My fairest Ccelia, when thyne eyes shall viewe 
These, and all other lynes ere writl by me. 

Wherein all beautyes are describ'd, and true, 
Thincke your devoted shepheards fantazie 
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Rapt by those heavenly graces are in you, 

Had thence all matter fitt for elogie. 
Your blest endowments are my verses mothers, 
For by your sweetnesse I describe all others. 
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NOTES. 



P. 3, 1. 3. — Soe shuts the marigold. Lupton, in his Boke 
of Notable Things^ says, — " Some calles it Sponsus Solis, 
the spowse of the sunne, because it slecpes and is awakened 
with him." 

P. 11, 1. 8. — An arched cave. A marginal note here 
occurs in the original, — " The Description of the Den of 
Oblivion." 

P. 12, 1. 'IX.—Moly. Gerard, in his Herhall, ed. 1597, 
quaintly observes respecting this plant, — " If any be desir- 
ous to heare of theire charming qualities, wherewith the 
Circes and magicians have used to bring to passe their dia- 
bolicall incantations, let them read Homer touching that 
matter in the twentic chapter of his Odysses, and there 
shall they finde matter scarce woorth the reading." 

P. 14, 1. 11. — Too-too. This word is a strengthening or 
inteusative of too, and is not, as generally printed, two 
words. Sec a paper by Mr. llalliwell in the Shakespeare 
Society's " Papers". 



50 NOTES. 

P. 15, 1. 16. — Cadmus townf. The poet here, of coune, 
alludes to the city of Thebes. 

P. 22, 1. 24. — Conducted, The original word in the MS. 
was transported, which has been erased, and corrected as in '1 
the text, probably by the author. 

P. 24, 1. 6. — Wrought. Originally, worke. 

P. 43, 1. 22. — Tripp. This duplication of the rhyme is 
a defect, and a more recent hand alters the word to stripp. 

P. 47, 1. 20. — Coombe. That is, valley. See Ho^inshed'a 
History/ of Ireland, p. 169, cited in HalliwelFs Dictionary 
of Archaisms, p. 264. 
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PREFACE. 



The metrical dialogue contained in the following 
pages has become known to the public chiefly 
from a reprint in quarto, executed in fac-simile by 
** J. Smeetoii, Printer, 148, Saint Martin's Lane"; 
the publication of which is ascribed by Dr. 
Dibdin to " Mr. Stace, the bookseller, who," he 
says, '^ published a very limited reprint of this 
scarce but not very amusing tract, of which he 
struck off some very few copies on vellum." It 
is remarkable that both the original edition and 
the reprint are without date. But in the Typo- 
graphical Antiquities of Ames and Herbert, as 
well as in Dr. Dibdin's enlarged edition of that 
work, " John Bon and Mast Person" is placed 
among the earliest i:)roductions of the celebrated 
printer, John Day, and is assigned to the year 
1548, Herbert described it from a copy in his 
own possession; which his Editor subsequently 



considered to be " almost unique", adding, that 
(in 1819) it enriched the fine library of the 
Marquis of Bute, at Luton." 

The copy from which the reprint was takes 

had belonged to ihc late Richard Forster, Esq., 

p and contained the fallowing manuscript note iy 

I that gentleman, which is subjoined to the reprint 

n ninth page, the work itself consisting of only 

\ four leaves : — 

■' This is the only copy of the Enterlude oi 
John Bon and Mast Person, that I have ever met 
with. It is a bitter aatire on the real presence. 
Daye, the printer of it, and also Seres, were 
brought into much trouble for printing only a 
few copies, which were nearly desUoyed by the 
zealots of the old religion. There is no doubt 
but the buying up and destroying those kind of 
books (which were obnoxious to Cardinal Wolsey 
and others) was very common in those days, and 
made them very rare even in their own time." 

Lowndes, in his Bibliographer's Manual, gives 
the date of 1807 to the reprint; and says, that 
twenty-five copies were struck off on parchment 
or vellum. One of those copies, in the possession 
of John Payne Collier, Esq., confirms this state- 



f Tj/fogi'ophkal Aiitiinifits, ad. 17S5, i, fil9-2t) ; cA 



meat, the first page being thus inscribed : — 
" George Nassau, Esqiiii-e, with Machell Stace's 
respect;" (and below) "25 copies printed on 
chosen parchment." T!ie Editor has been favoured 
by Mr. Collier with the loan not only of that copy, 
but also of a neat transcript, made by the late 
Thomas Park, Esq., evidently from the original 
edition. This valuable transcript dilfers in no 
less than twenty-six instances from the reprint, 
and has enabled the Editor to correct some places 
where the latter was inaccuiate and unintelligible. 
That the date has been correctly ascertained by 
Herbert, is abundantly and satisfactorily proved ; 
not only by internal evidence, but also by the 
interesting story, contained in Sti-ype's Ecclesias- 
tical Memorials, which thus discloses the author 
of the work. 

There was one Luke, a Physician of London, 
who wrote divers books against the Papists in the 
:nd of I^ng Henry's reign ; for which he had 
been imprisoned in the Fleet. In the first yeai' 
of King Edward, he published one boot, for 
which he was heavily cried out upon, by the 
Papists, to Sir John Gresham, the Lord Mayor. 
It was a Dialogue between John Boon and Master 
Parson ; which two persons were brought in, 
reasoning together of the natural presence in the 
sacrament ; but the author had concealed himself. 




^It was v?rit rery fncetioHsly, and sprinkled Ktli 
',, severely biting now and then at the Priests, 
e book took much at the court, and tlie 
I Courtiers wore it in their pockets. But the Mayor 
• had the book so illy represented unto him, that 
he was very angry, and sent for Day the printer 
of it, intending to make him discover the author/ 
and to lay him in prison for printing the ssme. 
p XJnderhil* chanced to come in at this time, to 
[ desire aid of the Mayor to take Allen, before 
spoken of, who reported the King's death. The 
Mayor made Underhil dine with him ; and speak- 
ing to him at dinner concerning thie book, the 
maker whereof (lie told him) he intended to 
search for, that ao, as it seems, Underhil might 
declare at court the diligence of the Mayor in his 
ice ; he presently replied to him, that that book 
s a good book ; adding, that he had himself one 
. of them about him, and that there were many of 
I them in the court. With that the Mayor desired 
to see it, and took it, aud read a little, and 
laughed thereat, as it was bath pithy and merry. 
And by this seasonable interposition of Underhil, 



" This gentleman," says StrTpe, " wm one thut deseryes 

I to have Ue name preserved in hiatory. For he was a man 

I zeuluue for pure religion, agiiinst superstitiun uud iinpiettcB 

f all sorte, and made a figure in King Edward the SixCli's 

I dnjV'elc, (Eccl.Mem.,n-\\i.) 



John Day ilic printer, aittiog at a side-board, 
after dinner was bidden to go home ; who had 
else gone to prison. "* 

This passage shows that neilher Cardinal 
Wolsey nor Cardinal Pole had anything to do 
with the suppression of "John Bon"; the one 
had died in 1530, the other was in England only 
from 1554 to 1558. The work seems rather to 
have been worn out in the pocket as a fatourite, 
than wilfully destroyed a.s heterodox : for Protes- 
tantism was in the ascendant at its publication. 

With the Editor, " John Bon" hath ever been 
a favourite ; and he is confident that few will 
agree in the opinion of it already quoted from 
Dr. Dibdin. " John Bon" is the Piers Plough- 
man of the sixteenth century. So characteristic 
and spirited in his part in the Dialogue, — so 
popular and ibrcible is his argument, — so justly 
severe are tlie rebukes administered to the Paison, 
that "John Bon" may be read more than once 
without disrelish ; and the scarceness both of the 
original and of the black-letter reprint will justify 
the re-issue of it, as a parting gift, to the Members 
of the Percy Society, — a small but not unapt 
conclusion of the interesting series of old English 



* Sbype'e Ecelenaiticnl itemoriah, \6[. ii-ji. ll(i (pp. 
182-3, ed. Oxford, 1^22, »vo). 
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^^ AXuissE, poore fooles ! so sore yc be lade. 
No marvel it is, thoughe your shoulders ake : 
For ye bearc a, great God, which ye yourselfes made, 
Make of it what ye wyl, it is a wnfar cake, 
And belwen two irons printed it is and hake. 
And loke, where idolatrye is, Chiistc wyl not lie there; 
Wherfore, ley downe your burden, an idole ye do bt'iire. 
[13" AlasNc, poorc fooles ! 



[DIALOGUE BETWEEN 

JOHN BON AND MAST PERSON.] 



gdf" THE PARSON. 

What, John Bon ! good morowe to the ! 

JOHN BON. 

Nowe good moTOwe, mast Parson, so mut I thee. 

PAKSON. 

What meanest thou, John, to be at worke so sone? 

JOHN. 

The zoner I begyne, the zoner shall I have done ; 
For I tende to warke no longer then none. 

PARSON. 

Mary, John, for that God's blessinge on thy herte ; 
For surely some therbe wyl go to ploughe an carte, 
And set not by thys holy Corpus Christi even. 

JOHN. 

They aer the more to blame, I swere by saynt Steven. 
But tell me, mast Parson, one thinge, and you can ; '^ 
What sajTit is Copsi Cursty, a man, or a woman ? 



' Why, Jotvn, knoweste not that ? I tell the it was aman. 
It is Christc hii own aelfe, and to morowe is hja 

We beure hym in proBession, and thereby knowe ilye 



I knowc, mast I'araon ? and na, by my faye : 
liut me thinke it b a mad thinge that ye eaye, 
That it should be a man ; howe can it come to pasK 
Because ye maye hym bears with in so emal a glaBse. 



Why, neybor John, and art thou nowe there ? 
No we I maye pcrceyve ye love thys newe geare. 



God's forbod, master, I should be of that facion 

I question wy your raashippe in waye of cumlication. 

A playne man, ye may se, wil speake as cometh to 

mind; 
Ye muste hold us ascused, for plowemen be but blynd. 
I am an elde felowe of fifty wynter and more. 
And yet, in all my lyfe, I knewc not this before. ' 



NodyJ? why sayeat thouso? upon thy aelfe thou lyest; 

Thou haate ever knowen the Bacramento tn be the-, 

body of Christ. 



' 





Te HjT, ye Bay true ; all that I know in tlede ; 
Aad yet, as I remember, it is not in my ciede. 
But as for Cropsy Cursty to be a man or no, 
I knewe not tyll thys day, by the waye my aoule shal to, 

I'ABSOK. 

Why, folishe felowe, I t«U the it is so ; 

For it was so determined by the churche longe ago : 

It is both the sacramente and very Christ him aelfe. 

JOHN. 

No splcBBcr, mast Pitraon; then make ye Christe an elfe, 
Ajid the maddest made man that ever body sawe. 



What? peace, mad man! thou speakeste lyke a dawe. 
It is not possible hys manhode for to se — 



"Why, air, ye tell me it is even verye he ; "■ 

And if it be not his manhode, his godhed it must be. 



PABaON. 

1 tell the, none of both ; what meaneste thou, art thou mad ? 



No, Dother mad nor drunke, but to teame I am glade: 
But to displease your mashippe I woidde be very loth. 
Ye graunt me here playnly, that it is none of boeth ; 
Then it is hut a cake, but I pray ye be not wroth. 



10 TUE ENTERLUDE OF 

PARSON. 

Wroth, quod ha! by the maBAe, (thou makest me sweie 

an othe,) 

I hade lever wyth a docter of divinitie to reason. 
Then with a stubble cur that eateth beanes and 

pcafion. *• 

JOHN. 

I eric ye mercyc, mast Person ; pacience for a season! 
In all thys cumlicacion is nother felony nor treason. 

PARSON. 

No, by the masse, but herest thou ? it is playne heresye. 

JOHN. 

I am glade it chaunced so, theyr was no witnes by ; 
And if ther had I cared not, for ye spake as yl as I. 
I spcake but as I harde you saye, I wot not what ye 

thought ; 
Ye sayd it was not God, nor man, and made it worsse 

then nought. 

PARSON. 

I ment not so ; thou tokeste me wronge. 

JOHN. 

A, sir ! ye singe another songe ; 

I dare not reason wyth you longe. 

I se well nowe, ye have a knacke ^'^ 

To saye a thynge and then go backe. 



No, John; I was but a littyU over sone. 
But thou mcnteat not good fayoth, I wene, 
In all thya talke that was us betwene. 

no, trowc, it shannot so beenc 
That John Bon shall an heretike bo caldc : 
Then myght he layo him so fowie befalcJe. 

FAKHDN. 

But nowe, if thou wylt marke me wclle. 

From begynninge to endynge, I wyl the tell 

Of the godly service that shalbc to morowo ; " 

That, or I have done, no doubte thou wylt sorowe, 

To here that suche thynges ehoulde be fordone. 

And yet, in many places, they have begun 

To take a waye the olde, and set up newe. 

Beleve me, John, thys tale is true. 

JOHN. 

Go to, mast Parson, saye on, and well to thryve; 
Ye be the jolest gemman that ever aawe in my lyre. 

PARSON - 

We shal firsle have matins : is it not a godly hereynge i 



Fie ! yes ; me thinkc 'tis a shamefull gay chearynge ; 
FoToften times, ou my prayers, when I fake no grcateliepe, 
Ye sing so arantly well, ye make mo fal a slepc. *' 



18 THE ElfTEBLUDE OF 

PAB80N. 

Then have we prosession, and Chrbte aboute we beaie. 

JOHK. 

That is a poysone holy thinge, for God himselfe i 
ther. 

FAB80N. 

Than comme we in, and redy us dresse. 
Full solempnely to goo to messe. 

JOHN. 

Is not here a mischevous thynge ? 

The messe is vengaunce holye, for all ther sayeinge. 

FABSON. 

Then saye we Confiteor and Miseriatur. 

JOHN. 

Jeze Lorde ! His abbominable matter. 

FABSON. 

And then we stande up to the auter. 

JOHN. 

Thys geere is as good as our Ladies Sawter. 

FABSON. 

And so gose fourth wyth the other dele, 
Tyll we have rede the Pisjbell and Gospell. 



90 
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JOHN. 

.'hat k good, mast Person, I knowe ryght well. 

PABSON. 

Is that good ? why, what sayste thou to the other ? 

JOHN. 

Mary, horrihle good, I saye none other. 

PABSON. 

So is all the messe, I dare avow this, 

As good in every poynte as Pistell or Gospel is. 

JOHN. 

The fowle evyll it is ; whoe woulde thynke so muche ? 
In fayeth I ever thought that it had bene no suche. ^^ 

PABSON. 

Then have we the Canon, that is holyest. 

JOHN. 

A spightfull gay thynge, of all that ever I'wyst. 

PEBSON. 

Then have we the Memento, even before the sa- 
cringe. 

JOHN. 

Ye are morenly well learned, I se by your recknynge, 
That ye wyll not forget such an elvyshc thynge. 
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JOHN HUM AND 



FAHaON. 

Bludy, quod ha ! bewute, and let suche mutter go ; 
iTo meddle muche wyth thys, may bryngc ye sono tu 



lea; but, mast Parson, thynke ye it were i^bt, 
''i*at, if I dosiied you to make my blake ose whight, 
'^-xi.d you saye it is done, and styl ia blacke iu syght, 
t «i myght me deme a foole for to beleve so lyght 



■*iiarvell muckc ye wyll reason so farre: 
Teare if ye use it, it \vyll ye mat. 

JOHX. 

■^^0, no, air ! I truate of that I wylbe ware. 
"*- pr^y you wyth your matter agayne fourth to fare. 

PAKSON. 

And then we go forth, and Christes body reeeyve ; 
Evyn tlic very same that Mary dyd conceyve. 



The devill it ia ! ye have a greate grace 
To cate God and man in eo short a space. 



J 



And so we make an ende, aa it lielh in an order. •' 
But now the blissed messe is hated in every border, 




And raileJ 
tno»B ; 
But I trust it wjlbe better with the help of Cateehimtu, 
For, thoughe it came forth but e^-en that other day, 
Yet hath it lourneil many to ther olde waye ; 
And where they hated messe, and had it in disdaync, 
There have they mesae and matins in Latyne toi^e 

Ye, oven in London sclfe, (John) I lei the Iroeth, 
Theybeful gludeandmerylohercof thys, Godknoweth. 



By my trueth, mast Parson, 1 lyke ful wel your talke : 
But masse mc no more messinges. The right way vrlt 

I walke. i" 

For thoughe I have no learning, yet I know cheae fran^ 

chalke, 

Andyche can perceive your j uggling, as crafty asye walke. 
But leve your devilish masse, and the conunumon ta 

you take, 
And then will Christ he with you, even for his 



Why, art thou suche a one, and kept it so cloase? 

Wel, al is not golde that hath a fayre glosse. 

But faiewel, John Bon, God bringe the in better m: 

JOHN. 

I thanke you, sir, for that you seme verie kj-nde ; 



JOHN BON AND MAST PEBSGN. 23 

But praye not so for me, for I am well inoughe. ^^ 
Whistilly boy! drive forth! Qod spede us and the 

plough ! 
Ha ! browne done ! forth that horson crabbe ! 
Reecomomyne, garlde, wyth haight blake hab ! 
Have a gayne, bald before, hayght ree who ! 
Cherly boy, cum of, that whomwarde we may goo. *^^ 



FINIS. 



ft:^ Imprinted at London, by John Date, and 

WiLLTAM Sebes, dwellingc in Sepulchres Parishe, 

at the signe of the Resurrection, a littel 

above Holboume Conduite. 



CUM GRATIA ET PRIVILEOIO AD IMPRIMENDUM SOLUM. 




Line 2. Sa mut J thee. A form of asseveration, meatiuig 
" so might I Umve f " In East Anglia the phraac has been 
eoiTupted into Sammodilhee, which occuis among the 
Norfolk words mentioned in Sir Thomas fiionne'a Mis- 
e^any Tnmts; and on it the folloning note, by the pre- 
sent editor, baa been already printed : — " Sammodilhee is 
an old oath, or asseveration, td 77iot I Che, ao may I thrive ! 
AU mote I tM is common in antient English, and »o thi ik 
m. Chaucer. See Tjrwhitt's and other QloBBiiriea,ini'. Thf, 
which is the Anglo-Saxon Sean, to thrive." (Browne's 
works, by Wilkin, London, 1835, 8vo., iv. 205.) 

Line 6. Tende. Intend. 

Liiie 16. Gltiaif. The pix, in which the host was carried 

iiMSO. This newe geare. This now "fashion", as John 
calls it in the next line ; namely, the reformation of re- 

Line 21. OocCsforbod. Forlode is here a noun, meaning 
prohibition : in the vulgar phrase the verb is used, " Ood 



Line 22. Maskippt. Mastership, 

LiiM 22. Cumliciaion. Communication, or conversation. 




^ 



XXTl XOTES. 

Line 24. Ateuted. Excused. 
Line 36. No tpleater. No displeuure '. Be nut AU- 
pleAwd with me ! 8ke line 44. 

£i»* 48. Then it is. " Then is it" in Mr. Park's 
script. 

Line 4tl, Pemon. Peas ; meaning that John Bon nil 
a " chavrbacon" or clownish fellow. 
Line 62. Over-ieju. Incautious. 
Line 67. 7%«i mjryAi Ae ia^ Aim aofowle beftdde. 
obscure line perhaps means that, if he should » 
himself as to he justly oallod a heretic, then to might li^ 
{as he deserved) in the mire. But in the reprint the woT>£^ 
laye is misprintecl " saye". The correction is made on Uu; 
authoritj of Mr. Park's transcript. 
Lint 72. Fordone. Discontinued, or abolished. 
Line 77. JoUa gemman. The JoUiest gentleman, ft 
saying laughable things. John begins now to jolce t 
Parson, having found it useless to reason with him K^ 
longer. See line 59. 

Line 80. Take no greate kepe. Give little heed or w 
tentioD. 

Line 86. ConJUeor and Miaereaiur. These are parts c 
the " Ordinary of the Masa"; the first to be said by the 
priest at tho step of the altar, the second by the deacon 
and sub-deacon at hia sides. They stand thus i 
Salisbury Missal:—" Confiteor Deo, beatse Marise, omnibuH 
Sanctis, et vobis, quia peccavi nimis cogitatione, locutions, 
et opere. Mea culpa ! Precor sanctam Mariam, omnes 
sanctos Dei, et vos, orare pro me. Ministri retpondecml. 
Miaereatur veatri oninipotens Deua, et dimittat vobis omi 
pcccata vestra : liberet vos ab omni malo, conserve! 
confirmet in bono, et ad Titam perducftt letemam. Saeerdos. 



' etc. (Missale ad usum tnsignia ecclcsia: Surum, 

fc27, fol.) 

[ Li'n£ 81. Thysgeere. This piece of furniture, the altar; 

r, peihaps, thJ9 part of the ceremon;. 
Li^^\. OuTLadietSawter. Apparently certain prayers 

» the Virgin Mary, beginning with " 0," To a copy in 
lone of the Harleian M88. ii prefixed the following account 
lof the snpposed advantages of a daily repetition of those 
I auperatitioua devotions ; — " Si aliquia dicat cotidie Pealte- 
:riiim beate Mario TirginiB per annum, habebit qualibet die 
TCginti quatuor annoa et triginta septimanas et trea dies 
indulgencie. Suinma in septinmna, C°'. Isx^ij anni, xxv 
septiniane et ij dies. Sunima totalis, si quie per annum 
cotidie dicat Psalterium beata Marie, is Milia CCC. t. 
anni, centum et si. dies." (Harl. MS. 211, f. I-IT".) 

Line 103, Memejito. Thia is the prayer for the dead, 
in the Canon of the Slass, beginning — " Memento etiam 
Dcniine &niuJoruTn faniularunique tuarum jV. ot N.C'' etc- 

Line 103, Sdoringe. Conseoratioa of the host. See 
lines 106 and 107. 

Line\M. Moradff. Learned, with a nm/rtM'n (or plague) 
upon it ! Cursedly learned ! 

£i)i« 111. And yet wtte wmt. So oil the copies. The 
word icete is either an original misprint for vre k (see) : or 
it stands for u>eV«, and moans, though we ourselves are 
not possessed of creative power. 

Line 113. Tche am. 1 am. See also line 133. 

Line 115. Eeen by and by. Instantaneoualj, 

Liw 116. "Zo wyllyf. kIc? who woidde /tave thoaghi 
it." Thus in (he original, as witnessed by Mr. Park's tran- 
script : but the line is rendered unintelligible in the re- 
joiBt, by the misprinting of "Ic" for the second /o. 



Lint 117. Blotid. Bo in Mr. Park's transcript ; "hlooi 
in the reprint. 

Line 124. Are me bentimmc. Are taken &om me. Fra 
nim, to tttke, lufmt, took, nanw, or num, taken. 

Line* 130-C. iSturJ^. Uoderstaiid, or find out. Lilce 
genuine priest of old times, the Parson discourages t 
exercise of underetanding and teaeon in religion, 

Liae 131. So lyght. So easil; ; so readily to believe 
thing contrary to common sense and ocular demooatruia 

Line 143, Catethitrmu. The Catechism of the Couuc 
of Trent cannot i>e that which is here referred to ; 
it began t« sit in 1S45, that nork nas not published nnJ 
1566. Archliishop Cranmer's book, intitled " A short ii 
4truction to Christian B«ligion, for the singular profit a 
children and young people," and commonly called 1 
''Catechism", seems to be the nork intended: it n 
designed indeed to promote the Reformation, but from th 
accident of a picture at the beginning, which represant«i 
"an altar with candles lighted, and the priest apparela 
after the old sort, putting the wafer into the conununicanC 
mouth," advantage was taken by the Papists. The pictui 
was therefore altered in a subsequent edition. (See Strypei' 
Life of Crarmer, p, 160 ; Oxford ed., i. pp, 227-8.) 

Line IGl. Maue me no faere tnemw/ei. Celebrate n 
more masses for me. 

Line 163. Beeeotnomyne. " Ree" is a distinct syllable 
in Mr. Park's transcript, as in the next line. This ii 
Ploughman's language to hia team of horses. 




€%e l^ercg i^ocietj) 



At a General Meeting of the Percy Society, 
held at the Rooms of the Royal Society of 
Literature, on Friday, 9th May, 1851, 

The LORD BRAYBROOKE, the President, 

in the Chair. 

The President having opened the business of 
the Meeting, the Secretary read the Report of the 
Council agreed upon at their previous Meeting ; 
whereupon it was— 

Resolved, That the Report of the Council be received 
and printed, and that the thanks of the Society 
be given to them for their services during the 
past year. 

The Treasurer then read the Report of the 
Auditors, whereupon it was — 

Resolved, That the Report of the Auditors be 
received and printed, and that the thanks of the 
Society be given to them for their services. 



The Meeting then proceeded to the election a 
a President and Council for the year next ensiiin^S 
when— 

THE RIGHT HON. LOUD BHAYBBOOKE, F.S.A. 
was imanimouBly elected President, and — 
ROBERT BFLL, ES(J. 
W. H. BLACK, ESQ. 
WILLIAM CHAPPELL, ESQ., F.SJ. 
W. DURRANT COOPER, ESQ., F.S.A. 
T. CROFTON CROKER, ESQ., F.S.A., M.R.t.A.. 
J. H. DIXON, ESQ. 
F. W. FAIRHOLT, ESQ., F.S.A. 
W. D. HAGGARD, ESQ., F.S.A. 
J. O. HALLIWELL, ESQ., F.R.S., F.S.A., Sfcret, 
THE REV. A. HUME, LL.D., F.S.A. 
SIR E. BULWER LYTTON, BART. 
JAMES PRIOR, ESQ,, F.S.A., M.R.LA. 
"WILLIAM SANDYS, ESQ., F.S.A, 
C. ROACH SMITH, ESQ.. F.SjL 
THOMAS WEIGHT, ESQ., M.A., F.Sjl. 
were unanimously elected as the Council for the 
ensuing year. 
It was then— 
Resolved, That the thanis of the Society fee given to 
the Treasurer and Secretary for their aervices 
dtuing the past year ; and that the special thanks 





of the Society be given lo Mr, Wright, for the 
great services he has rendered to the Society by 
his attention to its interests during the several 
years he has held the office of Tieoaurer. 

Jlesolved, That the thanks of the Society be given to 
the Editors of the Publications during the past 

Resolved, That the thanks of the Society be given 
to the Royal So.ciety of Literature for the use of 
their Rooms on the present occasion. 

Resolved, That the thanks of the Society be returned 
to the President for the warm interest taken by 
him ia the proceedings of the Society, and for hia 
kind and able conduct in the Chwr. 



REPORT OF THE COUNCIL 



IPVENTH ANNUAL MKETING OK THK MEMBERS, 
May ilTH, 1H6J. 

In submitting the Eleventh Annual Report to the 
Members of the Percy Society, the CouncU are 
happy to congratulate them on the continued 
efficiency of the Society, and the interest taken in 



r its ]>ublicationB. The last two years have maW^" 

riuily itifccteil most institutions of a Giiuilar natul^ ' 

liut the number of our Members has very slight* 3 

I d(-t:rcased during that period ; and although tt^ 

I limited income of the Society prevents the Cour^ 

I cil, with any regard to prudence, from isauin 

niiiny volumes requiring a large outlay, yet the^ 

sec no reason for doubting their being able t» 

I continue the average issues of past years. Thi 

Council have no hesitation in asserting, that th( 

I greatest possible economy has been exercised ii 

, every department of the management of thi 

' Society, and that as much is returned to tht 

Members as can be accomplished with the fiinda 

placed at their disposal. 

The Council have much pleasure in having- 
been enabled to issue the last and concluding 
', volume of Mr, Wright's edition of Chaucer, a work 
of great value, in which a philologieally accurate 
text of the tales of that great poet has, for the 
first time, been made accessible to the student. 

Amongst the works now in progress, the Coun- 
cil would mention a highly interesting production, 
I an unpublished portion of Browne's Sritannia'a 
Pastorals, the MS. of which was unknown to all 
the editors of that poet. It is now preparing for 
i the press under the editorship of Mr. Crofton 
Croker. 




The coimcil have to regret the loss, tlur!ng the 
past year, of their respected friend and coadjutor, 
Mr. Amyot, whose zeal at the formatioii of the 
Society contributed so largely to its successful 
institutiou. 

Tho publications duiing the past year have 
been . — 

1. An Anglo-Saxon Paaston of 8t. Qeorge, From a MS. 

in the Cambridgo University Libnirj. Edited lij 
tho Rev. C. Hardwick, M.A. 

2. Tho Lojal Garland ; a Collection of Songs of the 

HcvcntecitCh century Edited by J. 0. Ealiinell, Es<|. 

3. Poems and Songs relating to George Vilticrs, Duke of 

Buckingham, and his Assassinatiou by John Felton. 

Edited, with an Introduction, by F. W. Fairholt, Esq. 
■1. Tiie Canterbury Talcs of Geoffrey Chaucer, Tolumo 

the third. Edited by Tliotnaa Wright, Esq. 
fi. The Qiirland of Good-Will. By Thomas Delonej. 

Edited by James Henry Dixon, Esq, 

'I'hc following works are preparing for publica- 
tion, or have been [suggested to the Council i'or 
that ptirpose : — 

1. A Selection from the Roxburghe Ballads in tho 
British Slnaeiun. To bo edited by J, H. Dixon, Esq. 

S. Tho early Poem of John the Gardener, a Metrical 
Treatise on Domestic Gardening in the fourteenth 
century. To be Edited by T. Crofton Croker, Esq., 
E.S.A., M.R.S.A. 

3. The Poems of Ilocclcye. To be edited by W. 11, 

Black, Esq. 

4. An Edition of Hujwood'a "Dialogue, contayning in 

effect the number of al tho Provcrlies iti the Fjiglish 
Tongue compact iu a matter concerning two mar- 
riages." By B. Comey, Eaq. 



ti. A Cullectiun ol' Ballada, in oM French and English, 
relating to Coca,vgne. Tobeeilitedby T.Wright, Ebij, 

l>, A CnUuiitioD of ChirmB, illustratiTe of English auper- 
stitions in former days. From earl; mnnui^cripts. 

T. " R«du no Mid be nott wrothe." A Satire on Cardinal 
Wolsey, bj William Roy. 

f , The Minor Poems of Drayton. To be edited by Bolton 
Comey, Esq. 

0. A Collection of Ballade and Miscellaneous Pieces col- 
lected from the Public Records. By W.H. Black, Esq. 
1(). The Small Metrical Chronicle History of England, 
printed bj Wyniyn de Worde. To be edited by. 
W. It. Black, Esq. 

The Council may be allowed to repeat the in- 
I vitation made in its former Reports to Mem- 
\ Iters of the Society and others to surest new 
i works for coneideration. The Society is obliged 
I to all gentlemen who may contribute rare tracts 
I or ballads firom private collections ; as well as to 
I the different editors, by whose zeal and gratuitous 
I labours they may be ushered into the world. 

BRAYBROOKE, President. 
J. O. HALLI^VELL, Secretary. 
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l^iiSt of iHemlierd 



OF THE 



PERCY SOCIETY, 

30^A Aprilf 1852, when dissolved by Special General Meeting 

held on the '2'Mh February, 1852. 



(c) Denotes that the Member has compounded for his 

Annual Subi^cription. 

Advocates* Library, Edinburgh 

Alston, Rev. £. C, Guildhall, Framlingham, Suffolk. 

Athenaeum Club, Pall Mall. 

Atkinson, F. R., Esq., Manchester. 
^ Bagot, Hon. A. 

Bank of England Library and Literary Association. 

Barber, John, Esq., 19, St. Paul's Churchyard. 

Barrow, Rev. F., Oranbrook. 

Barton, J. P., Esq., New York, 
10 Beckwith, J. M., Esq., 43, Norland Square. 

Bell, Robert, Esq. (Council). 

Benecke, F. W., Esq., 63, Moorgate Street. 

Benson, Rev. S., 11, Anchor Terrace, Southwark 
Bridge Road. 



Itlack, W. II-, Eoq. (CouKcu,), Rolls HouMt. 
"' Bohn, Mr. II. 0^ 10, York Street, Coxent Gardei 

Hoker, a. Q. Esq., New York. 

Boolli, B. W., Esq., SwJDton, Maachestei. 
(c.) Batlielil.Beriah,EBq., l!>,0eorge8trcet,HuiOT^.E^ 

Bonis;, R. K., Esq,, Charing Croia. ^^^^H 

'" BrowDlow, Eul, 12, Belgmve Square. ^^^H 

Browu, — E(,q., Boston, United States. ^^^^| 

Bntybrooke, Lubd (PuEKtutucr), 10, NewBurll^ 

Bnijley, E, W. Esq., Russell Institution. 

Bruce, the Lon) Justice Knight, Frlorj, Boehuiq 
"^ Bruce, John, Esq., 5, Upper Gloucester St., Dorat 

Bucklej, William E., Esq,. Ilailejliurj, Hertfoid.. 

Bum, James, Esq., Great King Street, Edinburgl 

Cambridge University Libnuy. 

Cart Wright, Samuel, Esq., Tunbridge. 
"" Chapman, W., Esq., Richmond. 
{(,■,) Chappeil,WilliBm,Eaq,, (Council), 3il, Portland P 

Chichester, J. U. R., Esq., 49, Wimpolo Street. 

Cooper, W. D., Esq. (Codncu), 81, Guildford 6tre 

Copenhagen Library. 
IS Corney, Bolton, Esq., Barnee Terrace, Surrey. 

Croker, T, Orofton, Esq. (Tkbasureii), 3, Olouci 
Rood, Old Brompton, 

Croomes, J.. Esq., St. John's Villa, North lind, Full 

Crosslcy, J., Ksq,, Manchester. 
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<3rowiimschield, Edward, Esq., New York. 
CuTzon, Hon. £. C, Scarsdale House, Kensington. 
Dent, J., Esq., Worcester. 
Dilke, C. W., Esq., Lower Grosvenor Place. 
Dodd, G., Esq., M.P., 9, Grosvenor Place, Hyde Park. 
Dunn, J., Esq., Paisley. 

Durham, Joseph, Esq., 26, Alfred Place, Bedford Sq. 
Dyce, Rev. A., 9, Gray's Inn Square. 
Dyke, Rev. H., CoUesford, near Brackley, 
Elliot, J. B. Esq., Patna, East Indies. 
Erechthcum Club. 

Exton, Rev, R. B., Cretingham, Woodbridge. 
Fabre, Monsieur J. F. Paris. 
Fairholt, F.W., Esq., (Council), 11, Montpelier Square, 

Brompton. 
Famham, Lord. 
Fenton, G. S., Esq., Belfast. 
Fletcher, S., Esq., Manchester. 
Fitch, Robert, Esq., Norwich 
Ford, J. Esq., 29, Surrey Street, Strand. 
Forster, W. E., Esq., Bradford. 

Froct, W. Edward, Esq., 9,Gunter's Grove, New Brompton. 
^ Gandy, E., Esq., Tavistock Street, Bedford Square. 
Getty, E., Esq., Belfast. 
Gilbertson, E., Esq., 20, Cranbourn Street. 
Gordon, Robert, Esq., Jun., Edinburgh. 
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(Iroenwich Eo«icty. 

Gutch, .1. M., Eau; 'Worcestor. 

Uftggaril,W.D.,E8<i.(Coi;iioii,),UpperMan, Uammcn 

Halliwoll, J, O,, Esq, (Secehtaby), Avenue Lodge 

Brixton Hill. 

HailatoDe, E. Esq., Ilomton HaJl, Brtidford, Yorkshin 
llore, Kcv. Archdeacon, Uorsmonceaux, Sussex. 
Uamess, Rev. W., Ilyde Park Terrace. 
Harrison, Wm., Esq,, Ardwick, Mancheater. 
Heseltioe, S., Esq., Stock Exchange. 
Henitt, ThonuLB, Esq. 
Ilejwood, A. n., Esq., Bank, Manchester. 
niffill, Henry, Esq. 

Hollond, R., Baq,, M.P., 63, Portland Place. 
Hope, A. J. B., Esq., M.P., 1, Connaught Place, 
HoBmoT, Z. Esq., Boston, United States. 
Hull Subscription Library. 
Hunt, Harry, Esq., Birmingham. 
Irving, David, Esq., 8, Meadow Place, Edinburgh. 
Jones, Joseph, Esq., Hathcrsliaw, Oldham. 
Jordan, J. W., Esq., U, Portnian Street, Portman Sc 
Keller, Dr. A., UnivcrEity of Tubingen. 
King's College Library, Strand. 
Itaing, Doyid, Esq., Kiijnbuigh. 
Laird, Bobt., Esq., Paisley, 
(c.) Lappenticrg, Dr. 



xHi 

Lever, C, Esq., 10, King's Road, Bedford Row. 
»o Livormoro, 0., Ew]., New York. 

london Institvition, Fiosbury Circue. 

London Lihrary, St, JaraeB's Square, 
(c.) Lucas, James, Esq., Kdinliurgh. 

Lytton, Sir Edward Bulwer, Bart. (CouHcn.). 
"s M'Origor, A., Esc],, Glasgow. 

Hackeniie, A, C, Esq., St. John's College, Oxford. 

Mackenzie, J. W., Esq., 16, Royal Circus, Edinburgh. 

Alaidment, James, Esq., 11, London Street, Edinburgh. 

Manchec, T, J,, Esq., Bristol. 
"*' Manchester Exchange Library, 

Markland, J. H., Esq., Bath. 

Maude, H. J., Esq., Great George Street. 

Morris, W., Eaq^ Chester, 

Morris, W. Q,, Esq., Pall Mall. 
105 Mortou, Rot. J,, Holbeach. 
(o.) Munich Royal Library, 

Murch, Rev. Jerome, Bath. 

OrmcTod, Q., Esq., Sedbury Park, Chepstow. 

Ouvrj, P., Esq,, 40, Oxford Terrace, Iljdo Park. 
1'" Oxford and Cambridge Club. 

Pagan, Dr., Edinburgh. 

Parkinaon, Rev, Il.,'8t, Bees, Cumberland. 

Pettigrew, T. J., Esq., 8, Saville Rom. 

Peacock, li., Esq., West Uiildcn, Sunderknd . 



I'ercival, R^ Ebi|.. Conoubury. 

PidtsUy, E. J., Esii., 4, Albemarle Street. 
(c) Pociwk.LawiB, Esq., 5, Qloucester Road, Regent's Part. 

Ponton, T., Esq., 4, Hill Street, Berkelej Square. 

Priaulx, 0. do B., Esi], Reform Club, 
iw Prideaus, W., Esq., 38, B&kcr Street, Portman Square. 

Prior. J., Esq. (Cobncii,). 20, Norfolk Orescent, Oxford I 



Beea, P. J., Esq., Friday Sttoet. 

Belton, Rev. J. Rudge, Ulverstone, Lancashire. 

Repton, J. A., Esq., Springfield, ChelmBford. 
m Richards, Mr. Thomas, 37, Groat Queen Street. 

Richardson, W. S., Esq., Tanfield Court, Temple. 

Rickorda, S., Esq,, Piccadilly. 

Robinson, W. TV., Esq., Oiford. 

Row, J, Y., Esq, 18, Oxford Square, Hyde Park. 
i™ Rosburgh, A., Esq. 

Sandys, W., Esq. (Council), 25, Devonshire Street, 
Portland Place. 

Shakespere Society, Glasgow, 

ShirrifF, J. H., Esq., Blackheath. 

Smith, C. Roaeh, Eaq,, 6, Liverpool Street, Finabury. 
i3i> Smith, Mr. J. R., Soho Square. 

Smith, R. J, laq., 7, Strand. 

Smith, W. J., Esq., 5, WhitebaU Yard, 
(o.) Smith, T., Esq., BriBtail House. 



XV 



Smith, Thomas, Esq., Colchester. 
140 Sopwith, T., Esq., Newcastle. 

Sotheby, S. L., Esq., Wellington Street. 

Stevenson, Rev. Dr. W., Manse of South Leith. 

Swanston, 0. T., Esq., 51, Chancery Lane. 

Taylor, R., Esq. 
145 Thorns, W. J., Esq., 25, Holywell Street, Westminster, 
(c.) Tite, William, Esq., London Institution. 

Trinity College, Dublin. 

Tumbull, W. B. D. D. Esq., Edinburgh. 

Turner, P., Esq., Queen Square, St. James's Park. 
150 Utterson, E. V., Esq., Ryde, Isle of Wight. 

Valle, P., Esq., Bradford. 

Van de Weyer, His Excellency M., 2, Portland Place. 

Walton, Charles, Esq., Victoria Street, Holbom Bridge. 

Wame, C. Esq., Blandford. 
^55 White, G., Esq., 5, Arthur Street. 

Wilks, J., Esq., 3, Finsbury Square. 

Williamson, Stephen, Esq., Glasgow. 

Wilson, E. J., Esq., Hull. 

Windus, B. G., Esq., Tottenham. 
ICO Worship, P., Esq., Lincoln's Inn Fields. 

Wreford, Rev. Dr. J. R., Kingsdown, Bristol. 

Wright, T., Esq. (Council), 24, Sydney St., Brompton. 
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PEHCY SOCIETY. 



aetajrom the Minutes of the Council and Committee 
appointed and empowered by Ike General Meeting of 
the Percy Society, held 26iA February, 1852, to wind 
up the affairs of the Society. 



Council Meetino. 4t!! Marcfi, 1852. 

" It waa Tcaolved that a Committee, consisting of 
Mr. Chappell and Mr. Fairholt, be formed to take the 
subject uf the distribution of books into consideiatioQ, 
having rafereace to the numbers and priority of 5uh- 

CotfNCiL Meeting. 18th March, 1852, 

" It waa unanimously resolved that the third book 
of 'Browne's BriWnnia'a Pastorals' [No. XCIII], be 
issued at once, appending only the Resolutions passed 
at the General Meeting, and a notice that the title- 
pages, list of Members, table of contents, etc., will be 
issued as soon after the termination of the current 
year as possible," 

" Mr. Chappell and Mr. Fairholt having reported 
that they had gone through the books and ascertained 
the absolute state of the stock, and the state of the 
Members with regard to the priority of Memberfihip, 
it waa resolved that a single copy of each issue should 
be distributed to the now continuing Members, who 
shall have paid the subscriptions for such issues, leaving 
the rest of the stock for future consideration." 



■' It nu resolred th&t the Secretary be requested to 
issue s ctictdar to those Members in Birear of their 
aubscriptions, informing them of the Resolutions passed 
ut the QeneraJ Meeting, and stating that the 30th of 
A^ril will be the last day of subBcri^tions being rs- 
ccifed, prior to the books being distributed amongct 
the Members. 

" It Kaa resolved that the Council be adjourned (to 
me«t in Committee) to Monday, May 3rd." 

lUMiTTEE Meetino. 3rd May, 1852. 

" It -was resolved that Mr. Chappell and Mr. F&ir-> 
holt be continued a Committee for settling the dis- 
tribution of the books, and thnt the; be autborized tO' 
carry out the distribution on the terms mentioned in 
the previous Resolutions, and that the purcels be sent 
to the Members of the Society, carriage free, a£ early 
as possible." 

" It wag resolved that the ' Interlude of John Bon 
and Mast Person' [Ho. SCIY], edited by Mr. Blacl^ 
be prefixed to the next and final issue, containing the 
title-pages. List of Members, and aecountii." 

*' It was resolved that after the pnyments due from 
the Society have been dischaiged, the Treasurer be 
authorized to distribute the balance in equal pro 
portions amongst the Members of the late Society, 

' NoUce was then given of the following Resolution. 

" That the arrears due to the late Society, which 
shall not have been received when the Treasurer's 
accounts are wound up, be granted to the Literary 
Fund, and that a list of the Subscribers so in BJrear 
he handed over to the managers of the Fund for the 
purpose of collection." 

" It was resolved that the last Auditors be requested 
Co audit the Treasurer's accounts." 

I CoHHiTTEE Meeting. 10th June, 1852. 

" Mr. Crofton Croker having stated his inability to 
obtain a Meeting with the late Auditors in time for 
the present Meeting, it was resolved that the accounts 
be audited by the late Council of the Percy Society 
now in Committee. 




*- xeasurer producing all the vouclierB — and the bu 

£123 : 18 : 1 
^Jipeared to be in the hands of the Treasurer ti 
<iTedit of the late Society on this day. 
I A bill foi a wood-cut, amounting to £1, ' 

j to be paid, and 

resolved that a gratuitj of ^5 be presented 

Mr. HonejmaB, in acknowledgment of his long 

itinued aervicGH to the Society. 

The balance in band being ^123 : 18 : 1, and the 

ited cost of printit:^ and further eiipensea of the 

itj amounting to ±63 ; 3 : 1, there remains a 

£6f) : IS, which amount bemg divided 

longat 162 Members, gives u dividend to each of 

shillings and sbipence." 

. was resolved that the sum of seven shillings and 
pence be the dividend so to be distributed among 
Members." 

resolved that the Treasurer be requested to 

order on Mr. Richards for seven ahiliingB 

sLxpance to each Member, payable before the Ist 

of October next, and that all further details respect- 

this airangement be left to Mr. Crofton Croier's 

retioD, he having kindly undertaken the manage' 

.tofit." 

•' Mr. Fairholt reported from the Committee for 

lifltribution, that in arranging the sets due to the 

Itembers, the Compounders have received prior nd- 

^kntages, both numerically and as to those works of 

nhich the fewest copies remained." 

" It was reaolTed that the few remaining copies of 
e Society's works, being triplicates of those distri- 
cted to the Members, with the wood-blocks thereto _ 
Monging, be sent to the respective editors of tlu 
"^ous works, who did not cease to be Members." 

J. 0. HALLIWELL, 
Hon. Smrelary of the late Percy Sodettj. 




PERCY SOCIETY. 



SPECIAL GENERAL MEETING, 
26th febbuary, 1852. 

A Special General Meeting of the Society was held 
on the 26th February, at No. 37, Great Queen Street, 
circulars convening the same having been sent to all 
Members who were not in arrear beyond the current 
year, and an advertisement having been inserted in 
the Times newspaper. 

JAMES PRIOR, ESQ., F.S.A., M.R.I.A., 

In the Chair, 

At this Meeting, twenty-three Members of the 
Society were present. 

The Treasurer read a Report of the financial con- 
dition of the Society, which included all information 
respecting its present condition. 

It was Resolved, **that the Treasurer's Report be 
received.'' 

Mr. Black having read to the Meeting copious 
extracts from the minutes of Council, which exhibited 
the earnest attention that had been paid to the state of 



tlie Society, it waa Kesolved, "Tliat ( 

pioaent circumslanccB of the Percy Society, it is e*-'j 

pedient that tlua Society be dissolved at the close C 

the current year, and that the books which r 

hand be divided amongst those Mcnibera then not a 

airear of their Sttbecriptions, so far as the stock ti 

allow, and with advantage of priority in proportion W 

the period of Subscripcioi 

It was thea unanimously Resolved, " That it 1 
referred to the Council to carry the above 1 
into effect, and to make any further arrangementB tl 
may consider necessary ii 
the Societj'." 

It was unanimously Resolved, " That thanks i 
returned to the President and Council for 
aeryices." 

Thanks were unanimously voted to Mr. Fbiok, i 
Chairman, and the Meeting then separated. 




REPOR' 

fAi>"E BY TOE TREASURER OP THE PERCY 

SOCIETY TO A SPECIAL GENERAL MEETING, 

ON THE ■2Gtu FEBEUAEY, 1852. 



At the Eleventh Annual Meeting of the Percy 
Society, held on the 9th May 1B51, I had the honour 
to be elected your Treasurer. 

Upon inspection of the accounts, I could not help 
observing that what always appeared to me to be two ob- 
jectionable practices had exiBted almost from the com- 
mencement of the Society, First, that of appropriating 
Subacriptiona paid before they became due, in advance, 
towards tlie liquidation of debts that had been in- 
curred, instead of reserving them as paid in advance 
to meet growing espensea ; and, .aecondly, throwing 
the payment for books issued in one year upon the 
funds of another. 

There can be no doubt that the necessity for this 
mode of dealing arose &om the conduct of many of 
the Members, neglecting to pay fhcir Subscription at 
the period when it became due, and some allowing 




Uieir Subsfriplions to run for several years into arrcar, 
allhougli rcjiDiite Jly ap[ilk-d to on the sulijeet — so thst 
to arrive at the real aluto of tlie Society's income, 
which should regulate its eupcnscB, became every j 
more find mote ditficnlt ; and although I have done 
utmost to ascertain the actual amount, I will not pre- 
sume to assert that I have been able to do so aceu- 
ralely or in a satisfactory manner. And for thesi 
reasons ; that my respectful applications for payment:^ 
of moneys absolutely due to the Society, in some 
ntonccs have neither been attended to nor Einsweredj 
and Bometimes, when replied to, the answers havt 
been vnguo, unsatisfactor}', and even impertinent. Fdt 
instance, one gentleman wbcn requested to pay £4^ 
informed me on the 28lh July, 1851, "that he woulc 
communicate further with me after seeing a gentlemj 
at present in Norway". Another gentleman, whea 
applied to for £2, answers on the 3rd August, 1851, 
that another gentleman would arrange bis account 
(Nonotice that I am aware of before yesterday was take! 
of either of these communications.) Again, anagent 
the Society, when I applied by printed circular letter td 
certain Members for their Subaerlptiona, and whoat 
names appeared upon my list as defaidters, is pleased 
to term the conduct of your Treasurer "rude 
"insolent", and has certainly given so 
information (2nd December, 1861), which will require 
further investigation; he is, however, no longer your; 
agent. And, in another case, of application for £10, 
I am told that personal chastisement was certainly not 



inflicletl, but llireatcneil. It is, however, uiincceBsaiJi 
for me to multiply easca of the lUfKcuiliiia that present 
themselvea to the collection of the small funda, upon 
which the esiatence of the Percy Society depends. At 
the same time, I am bound publicly to return to the 
majority of the Members of that Society, my sincere 
thanks for the courteous manner in which they have 
responded to my letters, and afforded me tho oppor- 
tunity of offering esplanationa. One genllcman, in 
particular, writes (23rd Ocfober, 1851), "I auppose 
the financial condition of the Society is not satisfactory, 
from its coming under the final consideraUon of the 
Council. If you will allow me, as a suhscribing 
Member, to express an opinion, I think it is often well 
for such Societies to have a limit to their existence. 
They generally begin by publishing valuable works 
which are much wanted, but after some time go on 
publishing simply because they are in existence; then 
subscribers become tired of paying, receiving, and 
reading, I do not say this by way of finding any fault 
wifli what the Percy Society has done : but it seems 
to be the lot of such bodies in general. Could we end 
with OUT hundredth number, or twelfth j'ear, or some 
fixed period, I think we might do so with advantage. 
Monumentum exegimun, and I should like to bind my 
numbers with the knowledge that they were a complete 
set. Should the Society live on, however, I shall hope 
to continue one of its Members." 

The late Treasurer's audited Account, laid before 
the General Meeting of the 9th May 1851, shewed 



Uiut, nolwilhstuinluig subscripUoUM wliicli hail btcP 
received lo meet the demands upon the Society up Iv 
the lat Miiy 1852, lo the amount of £24, thi» si 
(according to usual practice) had been cairied U 
Bccounl in expcoditure for the years 1850-1 ; uA, 
further, that the sum of £13: 18:5 remained as » 
balance due to the late TreaBurer. It must, however^ 
be admitted gainst this appropriation of £24, which« 
in my opinion, should have been brought to the credit 
of the Society in my Account, that there should fairly 
be considered as a set aii' £39, the amoimt of arrears 
received during our financial year, as I would have tha 
same chance of collecting and carr3-iag to account ail 
arrears that your lat« Treasurer had, uUhough I object 
lo the Rystem of jintitipating the income by which our 
annua! expenditure should be guided ; however, the 
Auditor's Report would shew this fact, that the numbet 
of paying Members of the Percy Society on the 9th 
May, 1861, was aclually no more than one hundred 
and thirty-three, and therefore its income, npon whicU 
I had to calculate, so many pounds. 

From this statement, according to my view of the 
case, it will appear that I entered upon the office of 
Treasurer in debt to the amount of £37 : 18 : 5, and 
the sums for which sis McmberB had compounded, 
having been expended, with the prospect only o 
income of £103, supposing the Members neither to 
decrease by death or resignation, nor to increase by. 
desire to possess the Society's works. The former 
amonnted to a certainty — the latter became improbable 



I numeTlcal calculation, for the Society had long 
e ceased to be ahle to supply a complete act of its 
books to any new Member wbo migbt feel inclined to 
join it. Besides the balance of £13 ; 18 : 5 reported to 
me as due to the late Treasurer, I ascertained that there 
were unliquidated claims for printing, paper, and other 
matters, incurred during the year 1850-51, amounting 
lo about £GQ, making a total of £79 : 18 : 5. 

"With thia no very agreeable knowledge, of having 
about Twenty Pounds at your disposal for 1851-52, I 
found myaclf the Treasurer of the Percy Society, aad 
immediately felt it to be my duty most strongly to 
urge upon the consideration of the Council the financial 
circumstances of the Society, which I did at the first 
subsequent Meeting on the 5th June last, when 1 was 
authorized to t^ke such steps as I might consider to be 
necessary to get in the airears, 

Opposeti, however, to this gloomy picture, there was 
the knowledge that the Society possessed a valuable 
stock of hooks, which, if sold, would I believe place at 
their disposal for the current year a larger sum of 
money than the Society ever possessed, having been 
estimated, for the purpose of insurance and being in- 
sured, at four hundred pounds. But the feeling of the 
Council (in which, aa an individual, I confess I do not 
concur) was opposed to selling our stock, at least with- 
out the entire concurrence of a General Meeting. 
Had thia step been taken by the Council, I can have 
no hesitation in assuring you that they could have pro- 
duced at least the usual number of worku, or if the 




dlBaoIntioo of the Society waa resolved apon, that ' 
would have IIil- pleasure to rclum to each Member thi 
full amount of his Subscription for the current yci 
not more, and that even this would also have enableti 
the Council lo give the most liberal consideration b 
the claims — if claims they can be called — of thuse whi 
compounded eleven years since hy the payment of tei 
pounds fur the annual payment of one. 

I had also the cheering assurance from the auditorj 
of the late Treasurer's accounts, that there appes 
" to remain due to the Society unreceived Siibscriptior 
for the previous years to the amountof about f 200, whid 
there was every reason to believe will be paid." Thi( 
would have been satisfactory enough had not thq 
following note been appended to the report of tht 
auditor read at the General Annual Meeting of 1851. 

"And I also certily that the Treasurer has reportudl 
to me that Subscriptions for the past year, and arrears 
to a considerable amount, are still due, the whole of whicH 
there is every reason to believe will be received, and It it 
hoped within a short period." Adding, in an emphatici 
manner, that he urged "vpon I he Members t/ie neceinly oj 
pai/i>ti/ their Suhtcriptions as early as convenient in Iha 
year, in order that the Council may he able lo judge i 
Ihe/utuls at its disposal." 

It may further be observed that the report of tha 
auditors to the General Annual Meetmg of 1850, stated 
that "there remain unreceived Subscriptions for the 
past year, and arreoi's, to the amount of nearly £200 ; 
the whole of which, there is every reason to believe, 



~^*ill be received, and it is lio])cd witliin u abort period." 
Concluding their report with Iho same emphatic com- 
ment echoed by their euccessor. 

Now for facts, without supposition. Out of the 
£200 mentioned in t!ie Aiiilitors' Report for 1 850, only 
£68, or about one third of the anticipated amount, 
appears to have been actually received ; and out of the 
anticipated "considerable amount" of arrears in 1B51, 
only £39, or little more than half of the arrears brought 
to account at the previous audit. It therefore became 
a doubtful question what amount the anticipated £200, 
with which I did not even receive the assurance of a 
hope that it would be paid " within a short period ", 
would produce on the credit side of your account. I 
am now, however, happy to acknowledge the receipt 
of £61, with every confidence that before my accounts 
far the year are closed, about the 25th of April nest, 
the amount of arrears which I shall have to write off 
against this £200 will esceed that which appears in the 
Report of the Anditors for 1850. 

After being appointed your Treasurer, my first step 
was to compile as accurate a li.st as possible from the 
documents supplied to me of all who were considered 
to be Members of the I'ercy Society. To ascertain 
their correct addresses was a work of no small labour. 
Many were in America — some in the East Indies — 
more, I regret to add, from the letters leturned to me 
by the post office, marked "gone away"— 
to be found" — and " not known" — were scarcely worth 
the trouble of making further inquiries about with 




[1 lo your funds ; while ulher of the letters 
Totumed to me bore the melancholy notation of "dead". 
I wished lo ascertain under what circnmatancea so large 
an amount as £200 could have accumulated, with the 
hope, however slight, that I might have the pleasure 
of placing the whole of that sum to your credit. 

The examination and correction of the lists and 
documents furnished to me occupied considerable time 
and required close attention ; for it did not appear to 
have been the annual practise of your Councils to 
revise and print a list of the Members — 1 believe from 
motives of economy — nor can I ascertain the date of 
the last printed list with which I was supplied on 
becoming your Treasurer, corrected in manuscript from 
the records of the Society — because it is without date. 
Every one must feel, and more especially in matters of 
account, that it is necessary to proceed systematically 
with an investigation where doubtful and debatable 
points may arise. Now the difficulty presented by our 
financial year commencing on the Ist of May in one 
year, and terminating on the 30th of April in the 
following, and of all Subscriptions being due in advance, 
appeared generally to be so little understood that it 
involved me in a very troublesome and unsatisfactory 
correspondence. I will only detain you by reading one 
amusing reply, which I certainly must admit, with a 
promise of payment, comes from Ireland (9th of 
August, 1851): "I cannot understand how I am a 
defaulter for the year 1852. The application I had 
j^fore 1 received yours claimed £8 for eight years. 



You claim £7 for seven years, including a year which, 
if it comes at all, will not he here for foiir monlha. 
Either the atcoimta are oddly kept or I am mistaken 
grievously, at all events I will send you the Subscription 
for the yetirs ending 1851, and request my name may 
be erased from the Society after that period." 

Upon this communication, I need scarcely observe 
to yon that the payment of a pound or two on account 
of arreoTB would make any accounts appear to be oddly 
kept, and ia, in my humble opinion, a most objection- 
able practice ; either the whole demand should be 
met, or if the demand is supposed to be incorrect 
an explanation requested, for who is not liable to 
error ? or after a reasonable and speciiied time, say 
three or six months, the defaulter's name removed 
trooL the list of Members. 

It was not until the end of July last, that I found 
myself in a position to address a circular letter to all 
who had been Members of the Percy Societj', and 
whose names hnd been returned to me as being more 
ihan one year in arrear of their Subscriptions. And 
in consequence I dinpatched, on the 25th and 26th of 
July, no less than sixty-nine letters, to one of which I 
received an answer in the course of the first-named 
day, assuring mc that the writer would call upon 
Mr. Richards and pay £3. Respecting this assurance 
either the accounts of the Society's printer must be in 
error, or, notwithstanding the apparent business-like 
habits of your Treasurer's correspondent, his want of 
memory to be regretted. 
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On the '2Sih of July I dUpEttched twenty-nine Bimilar 
clri'ulnr letters soliciting the payment of debts due to 
the Society: of these ninety-eight letters thirty-fouronly 
have been honoured by the alightest notice, and your 
Treasurer further made, and caused to be made, 
personal applicMions for the recovery of arrears, and 
with the result of one of which applications you haTQ, 
been made acquainted. 

Awaiting my Report the Council of the Percy, 
Society held no Meetings during the months of August 
and September 1851, and on ihe 2nd of October I. 
plared before them the following stulement, showing 
that 237 names appeared upon the list furnished to me 
and that of these 

1 waa in arrear 10 yuarit illO 



84 had paid for 1851-52 
6 had Compounded 



From which it would appear that the Auditors of 
1850-51 had then considered that i:200, or there- 



11 

»uW^!5y l)e writteu off, in mercantile ptu-aseolDi 

as "bad debtn". 

To sisty-foui annual subscribing Members, six com- 
pounding Members being added, made the total number 
seventy, and as £24 of the annual Sjibscription had 
been appropriated, it left but £-10 in your Treasurer's 
hands, with the chance of collecting arrears, to meet 
debts nnd probable demands, which, on the 2nd 
October 1851, he estimated at about £88. 

Upon this Report, the Council was pleased to direct 
the Treasurer to call in all outstauding Subscriptions 
due (in advance) on the Ist May 1851, and in conse- 
quence he had the honour to address another circular 
letter, dated the 2nd October, and to send duplicates 
to all who had not replied to his circular of the previous 
July, and who still might be pleased to consider them- 
selves as Members of the Percy Society. 

He was further ordered hy the Council to revise his 
list of Members, and to place on a separate one, for 
their confidenrial consideration, the names of all who 
were in arrear of their Subscriptions, distinguishing 
those who had not replied to or noticed his circular 
letter of July. 

This order was strictly obeyed. And he now finds 
the name of J. B. EUiot, Esq., Patna, East Indies, 
returned to him as having paid his Subscription for 
1852-53, which, mstead of appropriating, it is your 
Treasurer's wish should he transferred to his suc- 
cessor's Accoimt, or carried to the Account of Mr. 
Eniot by Mr. Richards, who I have ascertained will be 
responsible for that amount to him. 



12 

At the Council Meeting of tlie 6th November, 1851, 
I hut] llic Hutisfaction to aiiDouncc that all claims upon 
the Society, so fur ae 1 could ascertain, might at oi 
bf liijuldaled. On the 6th November, 1861. your 
Treuaurev found, the exact demands of which he was 
cognizant against the Percy Society to be £80 : 13 : 5, 
to meet which he had £122 absolutely at his command, 
leaving an available cash balance of £42 : 13 : 5 at the 
disposal of the Council, which he had every reason to 
believe would be speedily increased to upwards of £60 ; 
and that still a large amount of arrears appeared to be 
due to the Society; but that until those who had 
ceased to he Members could be distinctly distinguished 
from those who considered themselves to bo so, and 
had received the books of the Society without pay- 
ment of iheir Subscriptions, it would be impossible for 
him to make up even an estimate more closely. 

The Council then ordered tweniy-thiee names of 
parties who hud not received the books of the Society, 
and had neglected to reply to the original and duplicate 
of the Treasurer's circular of July last, to be removed 
irora the list of Members of the Percy Society. 

And resolved with the funds at their command, that 
two hundred and fifty, or half the ntmiber of copies 
usually printed, of the third and inedited book of 
Browne' t Brita»iaa'» Pastorals should he printed. 
This has been done, and will, soon after the Ist of 
nest month, be ready for delivery to the Members, the 
actual number of whom on Monday last (23rd Febru- 
ary, 1852) I had the honour lo report lo (he Council 
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to be one liunilri;d and iwonty- eight, uliewiiig only a 
decrease which mny he accounted for by deatlia and 
Tctircments. 

I would observe that cnsea may and probably will 
arise, when the proceedings of this Meeting become 
generally known, which will require the serious con- 
sideration of your Council, who I feci convinced, and 
I think I may confidently assure you, will deal with any 
such cases as may come before them in the most 
generous spirit, however little the applicants may have 
merited any claim to attention or favourable regard. 

Finally, I have the honour to place before you an 
estimate, which, however, cannot be much in error, 
and which will shew the available balance in my hands, 
clear of all demands, at the disposal of the Council, on 
this day, to he £62 : 11 : 7, with which knowledge it 
was unpossible that I could recommend to them, upon 
the principles I have advocated, undertaking the print- 
ing of a work of any extent, with the issue of title- 
pages, and the payment of other incidental charges, 
which might and certainly woidd be incurred in bring- 
ing the affairs of the Percy Society to an honourable 
and, I hope, eatisfactory conclusion. 

T. CROFTON CROKER, 

Treagiirer. 
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PERCY SOCIETY. 



LIST OF THE PUBLICATIONS 



AS ARRANGED IK 



VOLUMES. 



CONTENTS OF VOL. I. 

I.— OLD BALLADS FROM EARLY PRINTED COPIES, 
y.— SONGS AND BALLADS RELATIVE TO THE LONDON PREN- 
TICES, 
e.— HISTORICAL SONGS OF IRELAND. 
3.— PAIN AND SORROW OF EVIL MARRIAGE. 
&.— THE KING AND A POOR NORTHERN MAN. 



CONTENTS OF VOL. II. 

4.— A SELECTION FROM THE MINOR POEMS OF LYDGATE. 
8.— EARLY NAVAL BALLADS OF ENGLAND. 
iL—A SEARCH FOR MONEY, BY WILLIAM ROWLEY. 
9.— THE MAD PRANKS AND MERRY JESTS OF ROBIN GOOD- 
FELLOW. 
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CONTENTS OP VOL. III. 

11— POLITICAL BALLADS PUBLISHED IN ENGLAND DURING 

THE COMMONWEALTH. 
10.— STRANGE HISTORIES, BY THOMAS DELONEY. 
20.— A MARRIAGE TRIUMPH, BY THOMAS HEYWOOD. 
18.— THE HISTORY OF PATIENT GRISSEL. 



CONTENTS OP VOL. IV. 

19.— SPECIMENS OF LYRIC POETRY, TEMP. EDWARD I. 

13.— THE BOKH OF CURTASYE. 

16.— SPECIMENS OF OLD CHRISTMAS CAROLS. 

17.— THE NURSERY RHYMES OF ENGLAND. 



CONTENTS OF VOL. V. 

14.— KIND-HEART'S DREAM, BY HENRY CHETTLE. 1592. 
21.— A KNIGHT'S CONJURING. BY THOMAS DEKKER. 1607. 
15.— THE MEETING OF GALLANTS AT AN ORDINARIE. 1604. 
12.— THE TWO ANGRY WOMEN OF ABINGDON. BY H. PORTER. 



CONTENTS OF VOL. VI. 

27.- ANCIENT POETICAL TRACTS OF THE SIXTEENTH CENTURY. 

30.— COCK LORELL'S BOTE. 

23.— THE CROWN GARLAND OF GOLDEN ROSES. 

25.— FOLLIE'S ANATOMIE. BY HENRY HUTTON. 1619. 

31.— POEMS BY SIR HENRY WOTTON. 
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CONTENTS OP VOL. VII. 

82.— THE HARMONY OF BIRDS. 

22.— A PARAPHRASE ON THE SEVEN PENITENTIAL PSALMS, IN 

ENGLISH VERSE. 
29.— THE HARMONY OF THE CHURCH. BY MICHAEL DRAYTON. 

1591. 
26.— JACK OF DOVER. 1604. 
43.— A KERRY PASTORAL. 



CONTENTS OF VOL. VIII. 

28.— A SELECTION OF LATIN STORIES. 

2i.— A DIALOGUE OF WITCHES AND WITCHCRAFT. BY GEORGE 
GIFFORD. 



CONTENTS OF VOL. IX. 

84.— THE FOUR KNAVES. BY SAMUEL ROWLANDS. 

35.- A POEM TO THE MEMORY OF WILLIAM CONGREVE. BY 

JAMES THOMSON. 
36.— THE PLEASANT CONCEITS OF OLD HOBSON, THE MERRY 

LONDONER. 
37.— MAROCCUS EXTATICUS : OR BANKES' BAY HORSE IN A 

TRANCE. 1597. 
42.— OLD BALLADS ILLUSTRATING THE GREAT FR08T OF KiSSl. 
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CONTENTS OF VOL. X. 

aiH43.— LORD MAYORS' PAGEANTS: PARTS I A II. 



CONTENTS OP VOL. XI. 

W.— THE OWL AND THE NIGHTINGALE. 

40.— THIRTEEN PSALMS AND THE FIRST CHAPTER OF ECCLE^ 

SIASTES, VERSIFIED BY JOHN CROKE. 
41.— AN HISTORIALL EXPOSTULATION, ETC. BY JOHN HALL. 1565, 
44.— THE H0NE8TIE OF THIS AGE. BY BARNABY RICH. 16IL 



CONTENTS OF VOL. XII. 

45.— REYNARD THE FOX, FROM CAXTON'S EDITION. 



CONTENTS OF VOL. XIII. 

46.— THE KEEN OF THE SOUTH OF IRELAND. 
60.— SIX BALLADS, WITH BURDENS. 

51.— LYRICAL POEMS, SELECTED FROM MUSICAL PUBLICA- 
TIONS BETWEEN 1589 AND 1600. 



CONTENTS OF VOL. XIV. 

^.— THE POEMS OF JOHN AUDELAY. 

48.-ST. BRANDAN, A LEGEND OF THM SEA. 

49.— THE ROMANCE OF THE EMPEROR OCTAVIAN. 



CONTENTS OF VOL. XV. 



52— FRIAR BAKON'S PROPHESIE. 

55.— POETICAL MISCELLANIES. 

56.— THE CROWN GARLAND OF GOLDEN ROSES. PART II. 



CONTENTS OF VOL. XVI. 

53, 04.— THE SEVEN SAGES, WITH AN INTRODUCTORY ESSAY. 
63.— THE ROMANCE OF SYR TRYAMOURE. 



CONTENTS OF VOL. XVII. 

58.— SCOTTISH TRADITIONAL VERSIONS OF ANCIENT BALLADS. 
&J.— ANCIENT POEMS, BALLADS, AND SONGS. 



CONTENTS OF VOL. XVIII. 

61).— THE PASTIME OF PLEASURE. BY STEPHEN HAWES, 



CONTENTS OF VOL. XIX. 

61.— THE CIVIC GARLAND. 

59.— LIFE AND MARTYRDOM OF THOMAS BECKET. 
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CONTENTS OF VOL. XX. 

67.— BARN FIELD'S AFFECTIONATE SHEPHERD. 
65.— DIALOGUE ON WIT AND FOLLY. 
6«.— PROVERBS AND POPULAR SAYINGS. 
<».— SONG OF LADY BESSY. 



CONTENTS OF VOL. XXI. 

W, 67, 70.-POPULAR SONGS, ILLUSTRATIVE OF THE FRENCH 
INVASIONS OF IRELAND. 



CONTENTS OF VOL. XXIL 

71.— THE CYTEZEN AND UPLONDYSHMAN. 

74.— AN INTERLUDE OF THE FOUR ELEMENTS. 

75.— INTERLUDE OF THE DISOBEDIENT CHILD. 

76.— THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF MARY COUNTESS OF WARWICK. 

78.— WESTWARD FOR SMELTS. 



CONTENTS OF VOL. XXIIL 

78.— SONGS AND CAROLS OF THE FIFTEENTH CENTURY. 

77.— FESTIVE SONGS OF THE SIXTEENTH AND SEVENTEENTH 

CENTURIES. 
79.— rorVIAR ENGLISH HISTORIES. 
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CONTENTS OP VOL. XXIV. 

68.— CHAUCER'S CANTERBURY TALES. VOL. I. 



CONTENTS OF VOL. XXV. 

72.— CHAUCER'S CANTERBURY TALES. VOL. II. 



CONTENTS OF VOL. XXVL 

91.— CHAUCER'S CANTERBURY TALES. VOL. III. 



CONTENTS OF VOL. XXVII. 

80.— BELEEVE AS YOU LIST. 

81.— SATIRICAL SONGS AND POEMS ON COSTUME. 



CONTENTS OF VOL. XXVIII. 

88.— AN ANGLO-SAXON PASSION OF SAINT GEORGE. 
82.— A POEM ON THE TIMES OF EDWARD II. 
85.— THE POEMS OF WILLIAM DE SHOREHAM. 
80.— THE TRIAI.L OF TREASURE. 
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CONTENTS OF VOL. XXIX. 

«3.— ^'OTICES OF FUOITn^ TRACTS AND CHAP-BOOKS. 
84.— THE MAN IN THE MOONE. 
87.— THE USE OF DICE-PLAY. 
89.— THE LOYAL GARLAND. 

90.— POEMS AND SONGS ON THE ASSASSINATION OF THE 
DUKE OF BUCKINGHAM. 



CONTENTS OF VOL. XXX. 

92.— THE GARLAND OF GOOD-WILL. 

98.— BRITANNIA'S PASTORALS : A THIRD BOOK. 

94.— THE ENTERLUDE OF JOHN BON AND MAST PERSON. 
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A LIST 



OF 



THE PUBLICATIONS 



OF THE 



PERCY SOCIETY. 



1. Collection of Ballads Anterior to the Reign of 
Charles I. 

Edited by J. Payne Collier, Esq., F.S.A. 

2. A Search for Money ; 

Or the lamentable Complaint for the losse of the wandriug Knight 
Monsieur I'Argent. Edited by J. Payne Collier, Esq., F.S.A. 

3. The Payne and Sorowe of Evyll Maryage, 

In verse. Edited by J. Payne Collier, Esq., F.S.A. 

4. A Selection from the Minor Poems of Dan John 
Lydgate. 

Edited by James Orchard Halliwell, Esq., F.R.S. 

5. The King and a Poore Northerne Man. 

1640. Edited by J. Payne Collier, Esq., F.S.A. 

6. The Revolution in Ireland of 1688. 

niustrated by the popular Ballads of the period. Edited, with Introduc- 
tions and Notes, by T. Crofton Croker, Esq., F.S.A., M.K.I.A. 

7. Songs of the London Prentices and Trades, 

During the Reigns of Henry VIII, Elizabeth, and James I. Edited by 
C. Mackay, Esq. 

8. The Early Naval Ballads of England. 

Edited by James Orchard Halliwell, Esq., F.R.S. 



9. Robin tJood-Ft-llow ; liis Mad Pranks and 
Jlcrry Jests. 

iapntttaulivH. IMi*. Wiih no Ipiroductiun bj J. P.jue ColUer. En, 

r.!U. 

10. Strange Histories, or SoDga and Sonets o£ 
Kings, etc, 

niUi MU liuiudacaaa ud NoUs b; ,[. Pnjile Collier, Eiq., FKX. 

1 1. Political Ballads Publislted during the Common^ 
weallh. 

12. The Pleasant History of the Two Angry Women 

of Abington. 

Wmuiu bj Uiusy Vtifiet. IW9, Edited bj UieBev. A. Dgoe. 

13. llie Boke of Curtasye ; 

An EbglLsh Piiao iUuBirntlvfl of Ilia DomaaUo MimnerB of ih* flftjentli 
roulury. lildlwd bj J. 0. tlsUinell. E^^ FJIS. 

14. Kind-Hart's Dream. 

MstiuemiudGuBUiui><]IIJial£iie, i'Alled'bjk. F. Kliiibvill, 1^., F.bJl 

15. The Meeting of Gallants at an Ordinaric; 

Orlbo Wulheain TawleB. IDM. lUnslrniiVD oftLe kUonerg uud CustoiiH 
arilieUnie. Killed li; J, O.IJilUwell, Ksq., F.KH. 

IC. Old Christmas Carols, 

17, The Nursery Rhymes of England, 

18. l"he Pleasant and Sweet History of Patient 
Grissell. 

In protrami Mrtr. With na iDlrodiiDden uitiDFniine IhB nri^n OTtM 
Blur;, nnil Its applicBEion 111 TBrlonB cnDntrleg. Kdil«d bj J. Tiyn^ 

If). Lyric Poetry Written in England during the 
Reign of Edward I, 

VMlM by T, Wrtlrtil, Emi,, M,A., K.B.A. 

20. A Marriage Triuniphe, 

Ad Enltbnliuulum In neiantif uf Iha KilnllalBlK'lwlilDirt Cnunl. Fo 
uid the lAd; RUeBbellL Writlfo b; T. Itrvwiuii. 1IM3. Eilltei] 
Payne Collier, EBq„ F.S.A, 



Knight's Conjuring, Done in Earnest, Dis- 
covered in Jest. 

Tboiniis Dpliksr, lOur. Ediiod bj lidmri V. Kljntsuli. Eari,, ri.A, ' 

I 23. Paraplirase on the Seven Penitential Psalms, 

ofsLou'nnL Edilsd bj W. H. Bludi.'Elii.''""™^ ■eprmuouon 

II ^. The Crotrae-Garland of Goulden Roees. 

^^^^H A (SotlvUaii Af aonga and BalUde, ubiKHf hliUiriial. Edllml ij W, 
^^^^L Clluppell, Eaq, F^A. 



Dialogue of Witches and Witchcraft. 

- " "ilToKl, IBUS. Ed.lad by T. Wriaht, Ks^., M.A., F.SJ. A 

sliooof [lie iiopulu BuperaliUuni of the Uiuir pBitgf lUe 

adieanlt cpnlurf. 



85. Follie'a Anatomic ; 

Or SkIjtbb and SuLjricsil EiiigriniH, by Ilenrj Hutlod. of Durlmn 

26. Jack of Dover. 



27. Five Poetical Tracts of the Sixteenth Century. 

Fniiu imiiiue Aiqilaa, tii,, " The Dixunnill oC Odud aervaunUBL' 'Th< 
Bokii «f Mayd Etnlyn.' " Th« Nbit NQtbonino MuH " " A Complniiil ol i 
DulDraiiB Lover npoD Snerad Wordu aud Fajned Coununuide." Am 
■' Ldvea LoproniB,'' Ediiod bj E. F, IUiab«nll, Eflq. 

28. A Collection of Latin Stories, 



!9. The Harmonic of the Church, 

li, Midliwl Drijloo, EdUBd by Iho iU,<. AUx 

;0. Cock Lorell's Bote. 




i Four Knnves. 
i Poem to the Memorie of Congreve, by JamcB 



36. 'ITie Pleasant Conceites of Old Hobaon, the 



37. Maroccus ExtaticaB; or Bankes' Bay Horae in 
a Trance. 

IWT. EiUtwibj EawuJy. Rllnb»ult.E4q..LLD., F.8.A, 

38. Lord Mayors' Pageants, Part I : 

Belnu CollHtioiu lowirai > Ki9Un7 M Ihcte udqiuJ c^lobrBUoiis. Pin 
1. by F. W. F»1^1)ol^ EBq,. T.S.A. 



40. Thirteen Psalms and the First Chapter of 
Ecclesiastes, 

Tnotlauil iDU> EugUali Tana lo tha Relgo or Umir Vlll, Edlud by 
Ibe Ba>. P. BUsB. 

41. An Historian Expostulation 

Agilnrt the Benstlye Abusen, both of Clijrurpatie and Phjerte, in autt 
Ijrma Bj Joliu Halta. 16«i. EJllai by T. J. Petligrea, Esq., F.KS., F,S.&. 

42. Old Ballads lUustratinc the Great Frost of 
1683-4. 

Aud Ihc Ynir on Uie Riser Thuoet Edited bj E. F. lUmliault. Esq.. I 



43. Lord Mayors' Pageants, Part II. 

Ediled l.y F. W. Fulrbolt, Esq.. F.B.A. 

44. The Honeatie of this Age. 

Bj Bamsliy Kith, IHII, Edited bj Pator Clinniugl: 

45. Reynard the Fox, 

Fmni CaiUm'H EiliUoB. Editod b» W. J. Thorns, Ehj.. F.S.A. 

46. Tlie Keen of the South of Ireland, 



I 



I 

47. 


The Poems of John Audelay. ^^^ 

A BfMtaen df thi) Sliropshl™ Jimuiii Ui ILe Flflsfldlti Cenwrj. Edflod 
by J. 0. HalliwQlL, F.tq. 


48. 


St. Brandan, a Medieval Legend of the Sea. 

In fiiigUnh Vona aud rroio- EJtUJ by ThomM WriBbl, E«i., Sl.A., 


49. 


The Bomajice of the Emperor Octavian. 

J, 0.1[idliweU,EBq. 


60. 


Six Ballada, with Burdens : 

l,rJ.Oo«lwio,B.D. 


51. 


Lyrical Poems, 

Kdlldd by J. Psjne CdIUm, E>q., K.S.A. 


63. 


Friar Bakon's ProplieBie : 

A SitiTB uii .l,u DBgeiiemoy of U«. Times, «.p. ICM. Edited bj J. O. 

HBlUBdll, Esq. 


53. 


The Seven Sages. 

Ois llnt.<irslt, of Csmbtidga. Bj Thum» Wrigbl. E.q.. U.A, F.S.A. 


64. 


Popular Songs, 

Crokur, Eiq. 


66 


Poetical Miscellanies. 

H^,=U,ES<,. J 


66 


The Crown Garland of Golden Eoscs. Part II. 1 


67. 


Barnfield's Affectionate Shepherd. 1 

Rdjirinted from tbc ulmoil nnlune copy lo Siou Cullcire Ubrair. Hr 1 


58. 


Scottish Traditional Versions of Ancient Ballads. 

Edilsd bJ-Tunea H. Blion, Esq. 


59. 


Life and Martyrdom of Thomaa Becket, Archb. 
of Canterbury. 

EaiMd by WlllluD Ilrary BImI, E«i. 


fiO 


The Pastime of Pleasure. ^^^^M 

■ 


H 


, J 




. Old Poems, Ballads, and Songa of the Peaaantij 
of Engiand. 

EditfldVJ.H.DilDB.Eiq. 

. The Romance of Syr Tryamoure. 

Ediud if J. O. IIilU-woll, Ktq., F.KS., I'.S^. 

. The Introductory Eeaay on the Romance of th< 
Seven Sages. 

Bj ThomM WriKbl. Esq., M.A., F.S^. 

, A Dialogue of Wit and Folly. 

o/lhalAuUior.Budbis Ommnllo Wurka. Iij F. W. Fiirliull, E«q., h 



67. Popular £ 



. The Canterbury Tales of Geoifry Chaucer. 

AHi!>>'rrjiil,w)lhIUii.lislive(iu»a. Vul I. HiiitaJ lilT. Wrigh(, I 

. The Most Pleasant Song of Ltuly Bessy; 

Anit lioMshn Knniad King Henry Uib SaiaDthorUiG House or 



The Cytezen and Uplondyshman. 

By AlBMUiler Bflrulnj. EillleJ by F, W. Fulrliull, Ew|, 

The Canterbury Tales of Chaucer. 

VoLIL EililBdbj'l'. WrigJil, Esq, 



An Interlude of the Four Elements. 

Bdiled ij J, O. Halllwell, Esq. 

Interlude of the Disobedient Child. 



76. The Autobiography of Mary, Countess of 
Warwick. 

Edited by T. C. Croker, Esq. 

77. Festive Songs of the Sixteenth and Seventeenth 
Centuries. 

Edited by W. Sandys, Esq., F.S.A. 

78. Westward for Smelts. 

Written by Kinde Kit of Kingstoue, 1620. An early and curious oollection 
of tales, several of which have been employed by our early dramatists in 
the construction of their plots. Edited by J. 0. H&lliwell, Esq. 

• 

79. Popular English Histories. 

Edited by J. O. Halliwell, Esq. 

80. Beleeve as you List, 

A lost play, by Massinger. Edited fi'om the original manuscript by 
Thomas Crofton Croker, Esq., F.S.A., M.R.I.A. 

81. Satirical Songs and Poems on Costume: 

From the Thirteenth to the Nineteenth Century. Edited by F. W. 
Fairholt, Esq., F.S.A. 

82. A Poem on the Times of Edward II, 

P'rom a MSI preserved in the Library of St Peter's College, Cambridge, 
Edited by the Rev. C. Hardwick, M.A. 

88. Notices of Fugitive Tracts and Chap-Books 

Printed at Aldermary Churchyard, Bow Churchyard, etc. By James 
O. Halliwell, Esq., F.K.S. 

84. The Man in the Moone ; 

Or, The English Fortune Teller. From the unique copy, printed in 1609, 
preserved in the Bodleian Library. Edited by J. 0. Halliwell, Esq. 

85. The Religious Poems of William de Shoreham, 

Vicar of Chart-Sutton, in Kent, in the reign of Edward II. Preserved in 
a contemporary manuscript Edited by T. Wright, Esq., M.A., F.S.A. 

86. The Interlude of the Trial of Treasure, 

Reprinted from the black-letter edition by Thomas Purfoote, 1697. 
Edited by J. O. Halliwell, Esq., F.R.S., F.S.A. 

87. A Manifest Detection of the Most Vyle and 
Detestable Use of Dice Play. 

Edited by J. O. Halliwell, Esq., F.R.S., F.S.A. 

88. An Anglo-Saxon Passion of St. George. 

From a MS. in the Cambridge University Libraiy. Indited, with a 
'J'nmylation. by the Rev. C. Hardwick, M.A. 



N^ 



8 

89. The Loyal Garland : 

A Colloction of HoiifiH of the Seventeenth Tentury, reprinted from 
black-letter copy HUppoHed to be unique. Kditcd by J. < iulliwell, Ei 

90. Poems and Songs Relating to George Villier 
Duke of Buckingham ; 

And his Assassinatiou by John Folton, August 23, 1628. Edited, with < 
Introduction and Notes, by F. W. Fairholt, Esq., F.S.A. 

91. The Canterbury Tales of GeoSrj Chaucer. 

A New Text, with niustratire Notes. Edited by Thomas Wright, Esq. 

92. The Garland of Good-WiU, 

By Thomas Deloney. Edited by J. H. Dixon, Esq. 

93. Britannia's Pastorals : a Third Book. 

Now first Edited from the original MS. preserved in the Library of Sali 
bury Cathedral. By T. C. Croker, Esq., F.S.A. 

94. John Bon and Mast Person ; a Dialogue in Verse 

Edited, from the Black-letter edition, by W. if Black, Rs.]. 
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